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PREFACE. 

/^  OSPEI.  HYMNS  No.  6  contains  more  new  Sacred  Songs  than 
any  single  number  of  the  Gospel  Hymns  series  which  have 
preceded  it,  including  all  the  latest  and  best  pieces  of  the  Authors  of 
the  b'^ok  written  since  the  publication  of  Gospel  Hymns  No.  5,  to- 
gether with  the  newest  and  most  useful  pieces  of  the  many  popular 
composers  whose  names  are  also  found  in  this  volume.  1 

■*.Ve  have  introduced  a  fine  selection  of  Metrical  Psalms  set  *o 
new  tunes  of  a  popular  character,  a  new  feature  in  the  book  which  we 
believe  will  be  welcomed  by  many. 

A  number  of  the  most  useful  and  popuiar  Standard  Gospel  Hymns 
which  have  become  universal  favorites,  have  also  been  added,  believing 
as  we  do,  that  a  book  used  for  Evangelistic  work,  Sunday  Schools  and 
Prayer  Meetings,  is  of  much  more  permanent  value  if  it  contains  a 
good  selection  of  Hymns  and  Tunes  such  as  are  found  in  the  closing 
pages  of  this  book. 

IRA  D.   SANKEY, 

,  JAMES  McGRANAHAN, 

GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


Nearly  every  Hymn  and  Tune  in  this  Book  is  Copyrighted.  No  one 
will  be  allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  what-* 
ever  without  the  written  permission  of  the  owners  of  copjrright. 

THE  COPP,  CLARK  CO.  Limited. 
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ospel  Hymns 
led,  believing 
Schools  and 
it  contains  a 
in  the  closing 


No.  1. 


^  pigWa  i^^tm. 


"ThQ  Lord  Is  my  rook  and  my  fortress."— 2  SAM.  22:  2. 
P.  H.  Hedge,  tr.  Martin  Lttthbb. 


-   /  A   might-y  fort-ress    is     our  God,  A  bulwark  nev-er    fail    -      ing;  1 
\  Our  Helper    He,   a  -  mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre -vail    -    ing.   ) 

2  /Did  we    in  ourownstrength  confide,Oar  striving  would  be  loa    -     ing;  1 

■  \  Were  not  the  right  man  on    our  side,  The  man  of  God's  own  choos-  lug.  J 

„  /Andtho'thiaworld,  with  devils  filled.Should  threaten  to  undo  us,  \ 

•  tWewill  not  fear,  forGodhathwill'dHistruth  to  triumph  through   us.  J 
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For  still  our  an  -  cieut  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe;  His  craft  and 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be?Christ  Je  -  sus,  it  is  He!  LordSabaoth 
Let  goods  and  kin- dred     go.  This  mor-tal    life     al  -  so;    The  bod  -  y 
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pow'r  are  great,  And  armed  with  cruel  hate-On  earth  is  not  his  e    -     qual. 

is    His  name, From  age  to  age  the  same;  And  He  must  win  the  bat  -  tie. 

they  may  kill;  God's  truth  abid-eth  still.  His  kingdom  is  for  ev-     er. 
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No.  2. 
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"A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncieanness."— Zec.  13:  1. 
Uev.  F.  DtyrruMU  James  MoOhanahan. 


%fefefefei^^ip^^ 


5 1 •    J  •    • T 

1.  Be  -    neath  the  gloriou8thronea-bove,Thecrys- talfount-aiu    springing, 

2.  Through  all    my  soul  its  wa  -  ter8flow,Thro' all   myna-ture  steal -ing; 

3.  The       bar  -  ren  wastes  are  fruitful  lands,  The  des-ert  blooms  with  ros  -  es; 

4.  My        sun     no  more  goes  down  by  day,  My  moon  no  more  is     wan -ing; 

5.  Oh,     depth    of  mer-cy!breadthofgrace!Oh,love  ofGod  un  -  bound-ed! 
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A  riv  -  er  full  of  life  and  love,  Is  joy  and  gladness  bring- ing. 
And  deep  with-in  my  heart  I  knowTheconacious-ness  of  heal  -ing. 
And  Hq,  the  glo-ry  of  all  lands,His  love  -  ly  face  dis-clos  -  es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin-iug  way,  The  heavenly  x)or- tals  gain  -  ing. 
My  soul    is    lost  in  sweet    amaze.  By  won-drous  love  con-found -ed. 


er 


Chorus. 
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O         glo  -  ri  -  ous  fount  -  ain     now    flow  -ing     so   free. 
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ing,    flow-ing  so  free,. 
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O      fount-  ain     of  cleans  -  ing 
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o  -  pened  wide    to        me. 
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No.  3.  ^m  m,  &  f  »vi0ttt 

"There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing."— Ezbk.  34:  26. 


CHARLK8  BRTTOK. 


Ira  D.  HAifKKT. 


^Hr^^g^^g 


1.  Hear     us,  O  Sav- iour,  while  we  pray,  Hum- blyourneed  con-fesa- ing; 

2.  Know-  ing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,     Bold  -  ly  Thy  throne  addressing ; 

3.  Trust  -  ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,     Mas  -  ter,  we  claim  Thy  promise ; 


g##gi|ij^^i|±ffy^ 


Grant  ns  the  promised  show'rs  to-day,  Send  them  np-on  us,  O  Lord. 
Pleading  that  show'rsof  grace  may  fkll, — Send  them  up-on  us,  O  Lord. 
Oh,      that  our  faith  may  now  pre-vail, — Send  us  the  showers,  O    Lord. 
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Refbain. 
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Send  show'rs    of    bless  -    ing ;  bend  show'rs     re  -  fresh  -  ing ; 
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Send      us    show'rs  of  bless  -  ing  ;    Send  them,  Lord,   we      pray. 
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No.  4.       §iis  §mim  I  ^ill  ^. 

"I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord"— Judo.  6 :  8. 

J.  B.  ATCniNSOW.  Geo.  C.  BTEBBUfS. 
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1.  I've  leam'd    to  sing  a  glad  new  song   Of  praise  un 

2.  I've  leam'd    to  sing  the  song  of  peace,  'Tis  sweet  -  er 

3.  I        sing      the  song  of  per- feet  love,    It      cast  -  eth 

4.  I've  leam'd    to  sing  the  song  of    joy,   My    cup  is 

5.  Soon     I      shall  sing  the  new,  new  song  Of      Mo  -  ses 

•  if:  -^' 
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to    oar  King  I 
ev  -  'ry  day, 
out  all    feart 
running  o'er 
and  the  Lamb, 
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And     now    with  all    my  ran-som'd  pow'rs  His  prais  ■  es     I    will  sing.  § 

Since     Je  -    sus  calmed  my  troubled  soul,  And  bore    my  sins     a  -  way.  U 

O      breadth,     O  length,©  depth,  O  height!  O       love     so  full    of  cheer.  P 

With  bless  -  ings  full    of  peace  and  love.   And  still  there's  more  and  more!  •3' 

With      all      the  saint- ed  hosts    a- bove,     Be  -  fore    the  great    I    AM  !  S 
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Chorus. 
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His  prais  -   es    I     will 
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sing,      He 
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my  Lord  and      King; 
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And  now  with  all  my  ransomed  powers    His  prais  -  es     I    will  sing. 
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Ho.  5.  iWp^  ®tt. 

"Happy  ii  he  whOde  hope  Is  in  the  Lord.*'— Ps.  140]  8. 
RoBSRT  Bnvcm. 


J.  H.  BtrBlCK. 
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1.  Hope    on,     hope  on,        O      troub- led  heart;    If    donbts  and  fears  o'er 

2.  Hope    on,     hope   on,  though  dark    and  deep    The    shad-ows  gath  -  er 

3.  Hope    on,     hope  on,       go    brave  -  ly    forth  Through  tri-  al    and  temp- 
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9     a  -  way.  g 

11    of  cheer.  -- 

lore  and  more!  5 

at    I    AM!  3 
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take    f  >e,  Re  -  member  this — the    Lord  hath  said,  "He  nev  -  er    •will  for- 
o'er  thee;  Be    not    dismayed;  thy  Sav -iour  holds  The  Lamp  of   life  be- 
ta ■   tion,  Di  -  rect- ed    by    the    word  of  truth,  So    full    of     con- so- 
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sake  thee;  Then  mur-mur  not,  still  bear  thy  lot,  Nor  yield  to  care  or 
fore  thee;  And  if  Jle  will  that  thou  to-day  Shouldst  tread  the  vale  of 
la  -  tion;  There  is       a    calm  for    ev  -  'ry  storm,  A     joy    for  ev  -  'ry 
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sor-row;  Be  sure  the  clouds  that  frown  to-day,  "Will  break  in  smiles  to-morrow, 
sor-row.  Be  notafraid,  buttrustand  wait;  The  sun  will  shineto-morrow. 
sor-row,  A  night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  hail  an  endl)}ss  morrow. 

Ill  sing.  JW         J^-J^  -m-  -m-  "^  M 


■It 


No.  6. 


§m^w  mA  J^tmit 


"Strait  ta  tbo  gate  and  narrow  ii  tho  way."— Matt.  7:  14. 
O.  F.  B.  Qmo.  F.  Hoot. 


^^^^ 


1.  Why   do  you  lin-gej,      Why  do  you  stay      In    the  broad  road,  that  most 

2.  Do      you  find  pleasures,    Laat-ing  and  pure,    In      the  gay  scenes  that  tho 

3.  Come  then,  be-  lov-  ed>      No  long-  er  stay  ;    Leave  the  broad  high  way  ,0 
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dan-  ger-ousway — While  rightbefore  you,  Nar-row  and  strait,  Is  thebright| 
thoughtless  al-  lure — While  your  Redeemer,  With  love  so  great.  Points  to  the  ^ 
leave     it    to-day;   Make  your  decis- ion,   Oh,     do  not  wait;  Take  thou  the  ^ 


Befbain. 
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path- way  to heav'n's pearly  gate?  \ 

way  that  is    nar- row  and  strait?  J  Nar-row  and  strait 

path-way  so    nar-  row  and  strait.    " 


Narrow  and  stndt, 
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Narrow  and  strait, 

Narrow  and  strait,  Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heav'n's  pearly  gate. 
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to.  F.  Hoot. 


road,  that  roost 
scenes  that  the 
«1  highivay,0 


No.  7. 
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"TheLo 

Rev.  H.  L.  HAHTIWG8. 


'lovah  la  the  Roekof  Agoa."— Iha.  an:  4. 

HlTBRRT  r.  MKIV. 
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1.  My  Bonl  at  Uwt  a     rest  hath  found,  A      rest  that  will  not      I'cil; 

2.  I'll  hide  me    in  this    ref- uge strong, From  ev-' ry storm- y     bhwt; 

3.  Ye  com-fort-less  ond  temp-est-toat,     By   sins  and  woes  op  -  prest: 

4.  Ye  thirat-  y .from  this  srait-ten  Hock    Life'scrystal  wa  -  tere  spring; 


»w  and  strait, 


'n's  pearly  gate. 


^^^^^^^m. 


A  sure  and  cer  -  tain  anch'rageground  In  Christ  with- in  the  vail. 
And  sit  and  sing  un  -  til  the  waves  Of  wrath  are  o-  ver  -  past. 
Ye  tempt-ed,troub- led,  ru-ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your  rest. 
There  hide  from  ev  -  'ry  storm-  y  shock,  And  rest,    and  drink,and    sing. 


^^^^^1^ 


-fit. 


Chorus. 


O  Bock  of  A-ges  cleft  for  me,  In  Thee         my  soul  se-cnre-ly  hide  ; 

O  Rock  In  Thee 


^y^^y^Efrj^^di^^^ 


My  tow'r  of  strength,  I     fly    to  Thee,  And  safe  -   lythere  a  -  bide. 


No.  a.    §t»m  S^m^^fil  ^  §UmA  S^t$t^. 

"  He  Is  able  also  to  save  u^em  to  the  uttermost."— Hbb.  7 :  25. 
Claudia  May  Fbrbik.  J.  H.  Murray. 


1.  .Te- sus  sav&s!    O  bless-ed    sto  -  ry,  Fall  of    love    and  peace  di- vine, 

2.  Je-  sus  saves!    O,  who  can  fatb-om   All  the     ful  -  ness  of  His    love? 

3.  Je-  sus  saves!    O    sinner,    heark-en  T»>  ^hs     call     of  love  to  -  day; 
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Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  -  ry,  Echoing  thro'  this  world  of  time.  S 
He  once  died  for  our  re-  demption,  Now  He  waita  for  ns  a  -  bove.  ^ 
There'snooth  -  er  way  to    heav- en,  Je-  sus    is       the     on-  ly    way.  g 
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Choetts. 
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^^ 


Je- sus  saves!    O  glo-ry!    glo  -  ry!  Shout  the    ti- dings    o'er  and  o'er; 
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Tell  to     all      the  earth  the  sto  -  ry,    Je-  sus  saves    for     ev  -  er  •  more. 
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eace  di  -  vine, 
of  His    love  ? 
»ve  to  -  day; 
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rorld  of  time,  g 
ns  a  -  bove.  ^ 
on  -  ly    way.  | 
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'er  and  o'er; 
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No.  9.        ffifetJst  is  tnjj  %tkmm. 

«'I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer."— ISA.  49:  26. 


Eli.  Nathan 
Allegro 


James  McOranahan. 


Allegro.  I  I       i'        i  *.     1^ 


1.  How  sweet  the  joy  that    fills  my  soul,Chri3t  is  my  Ee-deem-er; 

2.  The'  Sa-  tau   oft  my    way    op^se, Christ  is  my  Re-  de«m  -  er;   , 
J.  Whentri-alscome  I      still  cou-fess, Christ  is  my  Re- deem -er; 
4.  The  \ic  •  to  -  ry   by     this    I  gaiu,Christ  is  my  Re-  deem  -  er: 
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His  precious  blood  has  made  me  whole, Christ  is     my    Re- deem- er; 

With  this  I  bold-  ly  meet    my  foes,  Christ  is      my    Re-  deem-  er; 

He  gives  me  grace  each  care    to  bless,  Christ  is 

By    this    I  break  sin's  gall- ing  chain,  Christ  is 
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my    Re-  deem-  er; 
my    Re-  deem-  er; 
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My     sins  were   all    up  -  on   Him  laid,  A  full    a-tonement  He  hathniade> 

'Twas  this  that  gave  mo    life  and  light, 'Tis  this  that  nerve^  me  for  the  fight, 

He    guides  and  keeps  me    day  by  day,He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way, 

■rAnd       if     He    tar  -  ry     and  I  sleep,My  dy-ing hour  this  hope  shall  keep, 

Z^   _'  fe^j^fei 


"F 


For    mo   He  hath  the   ran-  sora  paid ;  Christ  is 

'Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright;  Christ  is 

He    doth  with  this  my  fears     al  -  lay;  Christ  is 

That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to    reap,  Christ  is 
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my  Re  -  deem-  er. 
my  Re  -  deem-  er, 
my  Re  -  deem-  er. 
my   Re  -  deem-  er. 
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No.  10.     Wkt  ^knAm  ti  th  §titk 

"The  bhadovr  of  a  great  rook  in  a  weary  land."— ISA.  82:  2. 

F.J.C^BOSBY.  '      IBaD.  BANKET. 
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1.  Lead  to  theshad-ow  of  the  Rock    of    Ref-ugeMy  wea-ry         feet; 

2.  Lead  to  theshad-ow  of  the  Rock    F  -  ter  -  nal  My  heart  op  -  pressed; 

3.  Lead  to  theshad-ow  ofthe"Rock  of      A-ges,"0   keepihou       me 


m^mm 


Give    me    the  wa-ter  from  the  life  stream  flowing  Clear,  pare  and  sweet. 
There    in    the    se-  cret  of  Thy  ho  -  ly    presence,  Calm  shall    I    rest. 
Safe  from  the  arrows  of  the  world's  temptations,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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Chobus. 
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There     from     the    bil  r  lows    and     the         tem  -   pest       hid   •   iug, 
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der      the  shel  -  ter       of      Thy        love 
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a    -    bid    -  ing, 
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■  ry         feet ; 
op  -  pressed; 
thou       me 
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Safe     in    the  shad-ow  of  the  "  Bock  of     A  •  ges, ' '  Joy  shbU  be  mine. 
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No.  11. 


Words  arr. 


^0  Wlnu  §  €$mt 

"Come  unto  me."— Matt.  11:  28. 


J.  E.  Goxruo, 
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1.  Je  -  BUS,    I  come —   to    Thee    for  light,    Ee  •  store     to     me   my 

2.  Je  -  sus,    I  come —    I      can  -  not   stay  From  Thee     an  -  oth  -  er 

3.  Je  -  sus,    I  tame — "just  as       I     am,"  To   Thee,   the     ho  -  ly, 
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blind  -  ed  sight,  And  from  my  soul  dis  -  pel  the  night — 
pre  -  cious  day ;  I  would  Thy  word  at  once  o  -  bey — 
spot  -  less  Lamb ;  Thou    wilt        my    troub-led      spir  -  it    calm— 
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Je-  sus,    to  Thee     I     come!        Je  •  sus,    to  Thee     I     come! 
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No.  12.         $%At  m  h  P^M* 


"And  in  thy  m^]esty  ride  prosperously."— Ps.  45:  4. 


H.  H.  MiLMAN. 


Geo.  C.  Stbbbims. 


1.  Ride  on 

2.  Ride  on 

3.  Ride  on 

4.  Ride  on 

J 
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ride  on  in  maj  -  es  -  ty!  Hark!  all  the  tribes  ho-san-na  cry; 

ride  on  in  maj  -es-ty!The  an- gel  ar-mies  of    the  sky 

ride  on  in  m^  -  es  -  tylThe  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 

ride  on  in  maj-es-ty!In   low- ly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
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O  Saviour  meek.pursne  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strew'd.  3 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond'riug  eyes  To  see  the  approaching  sacri-  fice.  p 
The  Fa  -  ther  on  His  sap-phirethroneAwaits  His  own  anoint- ed  Son.  sf 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to   mortal  pain,Then  take.O God, Thy  pow'randreign.f 
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Chobvs. 
Ride   on,  . 


.  ride   on 
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Ride   on,  ride   on,  ride    on,  ride  on    in    maj-es-  ty,   in    maj-es-  ty; 
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In       low  -       -    ly    pomp, 
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ride    on 
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to     die.  . 


In    low  -  ly  pomp,  in    low- ly  pomp,  ride  on,  ride  on     to    die,  to  die. 
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No.  13.        §^%»t  bigfii  tht  f0ng« 


"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself."— John  11 :  3. 
Thob.  Laurie.  J.  J.  Lowk. 


1*  Oar     Sav- iour  will    descend    a- gain,  Earth's  buried  millions  rais  -ing; 

2.  And  though  these  bod-ies  lie      in  dust  Be- fore  that  glad    ap-pear  -  ing? 

3.  What  tho' earth's  gath'ring  tempests  lowev,Anda-ges pass     in  sad  -  ness? 

4.  Then,  safe     at  last,  this  bless  -  ed  throng,Setfree  from  trib  -  u  -  la  -  tion, 
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With  Him  will  come  a    glo-  rious  train,  A-  dor  -  ing  Him  and  prais  ■ 

Yet    shall  they  stand  a-  mong  the  just,  Our  Sav-iour'sim  -  age  wear  • 

Yet      we  may  see  that  glo-rious  dawn,  And  hail  the  hour  with  glad  - 

Shall  ev  -  er  praise  in    ho  -  ly  song  The  Grod    of  their   sal  -  va  - 
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Kaise  high  the  song  that  loud  and  long  Be- fore  Himceas-eth  nev  -   er,      ' 
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Till, cast- ing  down  each  gold- en  crown,  We  worship  Him  for-  ev  -   er. 
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No.  14.     d^  4^4  and  6l0ri0Ui^  (gaj^pd 

"Gk>d  80  loved  the  world  that  be  gave  his  only  begotten  Son."^jNO.  3:  16. 

M.  FBASBR.  JAME8  MoOAANAHAM. 


1.  'Tis   a    true  and  faith-ful     say  -  ing,  Je-  sua  died  for     sin  -  fal  men; 

2.  He   has  made  a     full     a  -  tone  -  ment,  Now  His  sav-ing  work    is  done; 

3.  Still  up-on      His  hands  the  nail  prints,  And  the  scars  up  -  on    His  brow; 

4.  But    re-mem-ber  this  same  Je  -    sua    In  the  clouds  will  come  a  -  gain, 
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Tho' we've  told  the  sto  -  ry  oft  -  en,  We  must  tell  it  o'er  a- gain.  "2, 
He  has  sat  -  is  -  fied  the  Fa  -  ther.  Who  accepts  us  in  His  Son.  | 
Our  Re-deem-  er,  Lord  and  Sav  -  iour  In  the  glo  -  ry  standeth  now.  k 
And  with  Him  His  blood-bought  peo-  pie    Ev  -  er-more  shall  live  and  reign.  9 


tiS'J^-^-V^-^it^^- 


V— »- 


-^ 


i^ 


fm^mi 


Chobus. 


^. 


iii^^^ 


f 


:g; 


^^^ 


3 


Ff=fT^' 


O      glad   and  glo-rious    Gos-  pel!    With  joy    we  now  pro  -  claim, 

we  now  proclaim, 
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A       full  and  free    sal  -   va  -  tion,  Through  faith  in    Je  -  sus'  name. 
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Ho.  15. 


mj!  iliit  §m? 


"  Behold,  now  Is  the  accepted  time."— 2  CoR.  6;  2. 
Ei.  Nathan.  0.  r.  Case. 


1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul's  deep  need, 

2.  Yoa  have  waudered  far     a -way;     Do    not  risk     au-oth-er    day; 

3.  In     the  world  you'vefail'dtofiad     Aughtof  peace  for    troubled   mind;' 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  -  fes  -  sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  -  don  take; 


While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you  home  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,    come? 
Do      not  turn  from  God  your  face,    But,    to-  day,    ac-cept  His    grace. 
Come   to  Christ,  on  Him  be-  lieve,  Peace  and  joy    you  shall  re  -  ceive. 
Trust   in  Him  from  day  to    day,    He    will  keep  you  all    the     way. 


ggspppy^^^jm^ip^ 


Chorus. 


Why  not    now?     why  not  now?      Why  not  come  to    Je  -  sus    now? 
Why  not  now  ?  why  not  now  ? 
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Why  not   now?    Why  not   now?      Why  not  come  to    Je  -  pus     now? 
Why  not  no  w  ?  why  not  now  ? 
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No.  16.       fid«n)  Ibv^ugfa  te««. 

"He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer."— Rev  0:  2. 


S.  Martin. 


Jno.  R.  Swbney. 
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1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,Rideth  a  King  in    His  might, 

2.  Conqneriag  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Who  is  this  wonder- ful  King? 

3.  C!onquering  now  and  still  to  cou-quer,Je-sus,ThouKuler   of  all, 
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Lead-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith- ful  In-to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whence  all  the  armies  which  He  leadeth,  While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing  ? 
Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall,    "^ 
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See  them  with  courage  ad-  vane-  ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant    ar  •  ray, 
He  is  our  Lord  and     Re-deem  -  er,   Saviour  and  Monarch    di  -  vine, 
Yetshallthearm-ies  Thou  lead- est,  Faithful  and  true  to    the      last, 
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Shouting  the  name  of     their  Lead- er,  Hear  them  exult- ing  -  ly      say. 
They  are  the  stars  that    for-    ev  -  erBrightin  His  kingdom  will     shine. 
Find  in  Thy  mansions    e    -    ter- nal  Rest,  when  their  warfare  is     past. 
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Not  to  the    stron?;  is   the  bat  -  tie,  Not  to  the  swift    is     the      race, 
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Yet  to  the  true  and    the  faith-  fnl  Vict'ry  is  prom-ised  through  grace. 
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No.  17.  §i0ti)  €tot  tvitb  p0bt  §Mnt 

"Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me."— Ps.  25':  5. 
Andrew  Reed.  L.  M.  GoxTSCHAiiK,  arr  by  H.  P.  M. 
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1.  Ho-    ly  Ghost,  with  lightdivine,     Shine  up -on    this  heart  of       mine; 

2.  Ho  -    ly  Ghost,withpow'rdivine,CIeansethisguilty  heart    of       mine; 


^^l^p^ 


F 


E 


f 


«i 


¥ 


■r 


— I H—  — [~"^'*r  -<*: 


^ 


-fi*- 


-»>- 


IS 


rr"-* 


-■m-T^ 


J 1- 


-1^:- 


a 


-»!=F5t 


-Z5^ 


Chase    the    shades  of  night    a    -    way,  Turn  my  darkness  in  -  to  day. 
Long     hath  sin, with- out      con  -  trol.   Held  do-min-ion  o'er    my  soul 
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3  Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 
Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 
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4  Holy  Spirit,  all  divine. 
Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Keign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 
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No.  18.  it|iii«e!  i«  J^»ttttis. 


"And  again,  I  Hay,  rojolco."— Phil.  4:  I, 


C.  R.  H. 


J.  H.  BURKK. 
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1.  Re-joice!  ye  saints,  a- gain    re-joice,  And  sing,  with  one  ac  -  ooTd; 

2.  Re-joice!  re- joico!  lift  up    your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  -  ing     God; 

3.  Re  -  joice!  re-joice!  let  praise  a  -  bound  Be  -  fore      Je-  ho-  vah's  throne, 

4.  Re-joice!  re- joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  -  cord-  ing  to    His    word; 


sppppipiEipipp^f^l 


Re  -  joice  with  all  -  yon  r  heart  and  voice,  In    Christ     your  risen      Lord. 
That  for    your  souls  the  Sav-  iour  shed     His    own  most  precious    blood. 
For   dead  ones  raised,  and  lost  ones  found.  And  prod  -  i-gala  brought  honie,  ^ 
And  gath-  er     all      His  ransom'd  home,  "For  ev    -    er  with  the    Lord,"| 
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Chorus. 


Re-joice,         '  Re-  joice    in  the  Lord,  Re-joice  in  the  Lord     al-way ;  g. 

In  the  Lord,  n 
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Re-joice,  Re-  joice     in  the  Lord,  and  a-gain  I    say,  Re  -  joice. 

in  the  Lord, 


SO 


No.  19.      ^tvtt  ^Unt  21  Pgbt  $o  |ait 


'  I  am  coino  a  light  Into  the  world."— John  12:  4H. 


F.  J.  CB08BY. 


ROV.  ROHKKT  LOWBY. 
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1.  Nev  -  crHlionou  light  8o fair,     Never  fell  so  sweet  a  Hong,  As     the  <!ho  •  riiu 
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in  the  air,  Clmntod  by  the  an- gel-throng;  Ev  -  ery  star  took  up  the 
rolls  a  -  long,Floodsof  lightthoearth  a  -  dorn;01dandyoungtivkoup  the 
pruiso  and  pray,  And  His  love  with  gladness  sing;  Let  thu  world  take  up  the 
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hearts  to  dwell,  God  with  us,  God  with  ua,  God  with  us,    Im-  man  -  u  -  el. 
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No.  20.    liiiUrtujab,  ^\m  ^i»  ^mt 


M.  FnAHRR. 


"And  ugain  they  lald,  Allolula."~URV.  11):  .1. 
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1.  ()     broMi  -  ten,  rise  ami     hiiik,  Make    hal  -  lo  -    lu-jali.s 

broth       -  n-n,                  rise    and  Klnp;,  Hal              lo  -   '   - 

2.  Uti  wins  for  uh  the  flght,  Ifo  makes  our  darkness 
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ring  To     our   Al-mighty       King,  And    bless       His 

lu-JahR  rinf?                                                                               And  bless  His  name.  £;• 

light,            All       dreary  doubts  take  flight  When  Ha         ap      -  pears.   I 

stay;             New  strength  for  every     day  His      grace      sup    -  plies.    !< 

vide;             Should  weal  or  woo  bo  -  tide.  Trust    to         the  end.    S 
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Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  iah,  '  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  Hal  -  le- 

Hal-  le  -  lu-Jah,  '  Hal  -  le  - 
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No.  21. 


M.  Frasrr. 


"The  Lord  is  my  shopherd."— Pha.  28:  1. 
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1.  One  day  tbe  Rbepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 

2.  He  led  me  tbrougb  green  pasture  land, 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a  blacker  sky,  the 

6.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a  loving  call  in  answer, 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 
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Come,  fol-low  me; 
By  waters  itill; 
Such  love  on  me; 
World  all  so  drear; 

I  can-not  see; 
"Be  not  a-fraid; 
No,    nev-  er  one; 
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"What  wonder  that  in  haste  I  rose, 
With  such  a  Guide,  who  would  not  follow, 
Ctood  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I  will  follow 
Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  ciy  of 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains; 
Mine  eye  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,and  the  weary 
The  weakest  lambs  arc  carried  in  His  bosom,  and 


So      kind  was  He! 
Go  where  He  will? 
Hard    aft-  er  Thee. 
One       in  great  fear.  . 

Oh!  suc-cor  me.  - 
Mine  arm  shall  aid. " 
Brought  safely  home. 


-<9- 


I  ■■«  I  i.J^^"»P 


^3 


■     "si 
'' ;  '  il 

vfil 


i 


No.  22.    Wkdfimtt  Wiil  pag  €mt. 

"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  aay,  Come."— Rev.  22:  17. 
A .  MoNTiBTH.  Ira  D.  Bankkt 
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1.  O       wand- 'ring  aouls,  why  long  -  er     roam     A  -  way  from  God,  a  - 

2.  Be    -  hold   His  handsex  -  tend  -  ed     now,     The  dews  of  night  are 

3.  In        aim  -  pie  faith  His  word     be  -  lieve.    And  His  a-  bnn-dant 

4.  The  *'Spir  -  it  and   the  Bride     say,  Come!"  And  find  in  Him  sweet 

If".  IT"  "i*^ — a- 


33: 


=43 


P^E 


^^ 


^ 


6-    t; 


I 


-«- 


^^^^^^^ 


5 


way   from  home?  The      Sa/  -  ionr  calls,    O  hear    Him  say,  "Who 

on       His    brow ;  He    knocks.  He    calls.    He  wait  -  eth  still ;  Oh, 

grace    re  -  ceive ;  No      love  like    His      the  heart     can  fill;    Oh, 

rest    and    home ;  Let     Him  that   hear  -  eth  ech  -    o  still.  The 
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ev      -  er  will"  may  come   to-  day.    -^ 

come  tx) Him, "who  -  ev  -  er   will."  I  Aii^^i„„„„j  „i,^  ^ 

come  toHim,"who-ev  -  er   will."  f  AH  praise  and  glo-ry 

bless  -  ed"tcAo-so    •  ev    •  er    will." 
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won-drons   the  proc  -  la  ■  ma- tion,  *'Who-so  -  ev    -    er  will"  may  come! 


No.  23.      §ieay  p^,  §te^d  |i?i^ttisi. 

"Consider  and  hear  me,  O  Lord  my  God."— Ps.  13:  3. 
Words  arr.  J.  H.  Bubkb. 
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1.  Hear  me,  bless-ed  Je  -  sns,    Bid    all  fearde  -  part;      Let  ThySpir-it 

2.  Let    me    ful  -  ly  trust  Thee,  IJest-ing  on  Thy   Word;   Let  me  still  with 

3.  Hid-ing    in    the  shad- ow      Of    Thy  shelt'ring  wings,  I  shall  rest  con- 
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whis  -    per      Peace  with-in     my     heart.  \ 

pa     -    tience  Wait    on  Thee,  O      Lord.   >  Then ,whate'er  Thou  send- est, 

fid    -      ing  In    the  King  of     kings.  ' 
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Happy  shall  I    be,  Je-sus  my  Redeem  -  er,      Looking  un- to    Thee. 
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No.  24.    f  w,  Wn  p^rt  itt  tk  §imm. 


"  Joy  Cometh  in  the  morning. 


'—PS.  30:  5. 


C.  E.  B,  arr. 
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dawn    of      a  fair  -  er     day ; 

dark-ness  has  passed  a  -  way. 

toil  and  from  ev  -  'ry     care 

robes  that  th».   an  -  gels  wear 

jour-  ney    on  earth  we    close, 

life-stream  for  -  ev  -  er    flows. 
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waves  of  the  riv  -  er,  Ev  -  er  flow  o'er  the  gold  -  en  sand, 
gates  glad-ly  wait  -  ing, They  will  give  us  a  wel  -  come  home, 
grace    that    re -deemed   us,  While  our  hearts     in    His  love      re  -  joice. 
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No.  25.    ^ivil  0tt  ih  ^mxA  and  '^xnm. 
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Tut  on  the  wholo  jirinor  of  God."— Epii.  (1:  II. 


C.  II.  Manx. 
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1.  Gird    on    tlie  sword  and       ar  -  nior,    Go      raise  the  ban-ner  high  ; 

2.  Gird     on     the  sword  and       iir  -  nior,     Let    I'aith   be  thy  strong  shield; 

3.  Gird     on     the  sword  and       ar  -  nior,    Press   on     the  foe     to    fight  ; 
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The     Cap  -  tain     of     Sal  -   va  -  tion  To     Thee     is  ev  -  er    nigh. 

His   i»roni-iao  shall  siis  -  tain    thee  On        cv  -  'ry       bat  -  tie    field. 
No        en  -    e  -  my   can   harm  thee,  For     God     sns  -  tains  the    right. 
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Then  wave  theglo- rious    ban  -  ner,  Press    for- ward  in   His  name  ; 
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His  name ; 
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And  soon  thy  Guide  and  Cap    -  tain  Will  vie   -   to  -  ry  pro  -  claim. 
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No.  26.      Ps  ^mx$m  UlU  mt  i$Of« 

"Him  that  cumeth  to  me  I  will  iu  nowise  cast  out."— Jno.  6:  87. 
Eli  Nathan.  James  McGbanauan. 
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1.  How      do     I  know  my  sins    for-giveu?My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

2.  By      trust-  ing  Christ  tiie  wit-  nessuame,  My  Sav  -  lour  tells  me 

3.  Be  -  lieve  and  thou  shalt  sure-  ly  live,  My  Sav  -  lour  tells  me 
4T  Though  rough  the  way, I  shall  en- dure,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 
5.  How      do     I  know  I'll  live     a  -  gain?  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 
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That  now     I     am    an 
The     par-don's  free     in 
The    Spir   it's  wit-  ness 
His   sheep  are     ev  -  er 
With  Christ  in     glo  -  ry 


heir    of  heav'n?My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

Je  -  8us,name,  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

God  will  give,    My  Sav  ~  iour  tells  me 

kept     se-  cure.    My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 

I    shall  reign.  My  Sav  -  iour  tells  me 
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A-  way  with  doubt,  a-  way    with  fear.  When  this  by  faith    I 
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GU)d's  word  shall  stand  for  -  ev  -  er-  more.  My    Sav  -  iour  tells  me     so. 
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No.  27. 


"HeBhall  hide  me."-P8.  27 j  5. 


P.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANB. 


^1^^^ 


^EE^E^-^, 


1.  Hide  me,  O     my  Sav-iour,    hide     rae 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is      rag  -  ing 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  it'    break  -  iug 


In    Thy    ho  -  ly    place; 
O'er  life's  troubled    sea ; 
With  its  weight  of    woe ; 
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Resting  there  beneath  Thy    glo  -    ry,       O      let  me  see    Thy    face. 
Like  a   dove  on  o  -  cean's  bil  -  lows,     O      let  me  fiy     to     Thee. 
When  in  tears  I  seek  the     com  -  fort    Thou  canst  a- lone  be  -  stow. 
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Hide  me,         hide  me,  O    bless-ed  Sav-iour,  hide    me; 

Hide  me,  hide  me,  safe  -  ly    hide  me, 
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O  Sav  -  iour,  keep  me    Safe  -  ly,    O  Lord, with    Thee. 

O,    my    Sav-iour,    keep  Thou  me. 
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No.  28.      "^hxm  #ut  tk  pf^put 


Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford. 


( Mny  be  sung  ns  a  Holo  and  Chorus. ) 

E.  S.  U.    Arr.  by  Gko.  O.  Stkbbins. 


^ — J-T  J    ^ — :3.— .^-'-3' — J — J--J^ 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line    a  -  cross  the  dark  wave,  There  ia  a  brother  w  .om 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Liue  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tarry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Lite- Line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son    of    res  -  cue    be    o'er,   Soon  will  they  drift  to  e  - 
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some  one  should  save;  Sorae-bod-y's  brother!    oh,  who  then,  will  dare   To 
liu  -  ger,     so    long?  See!  he      is    siuk-iug;oh,  hast- en      to-day — And 
you've  nev-er    been:  Windsof  tempta  -  tion  and  bil  -  lows    of    woe    Will 
ter  -  ni  -  ty's  shore,    Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for     de  -  lay,  But 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  -  il      to  share  ? . 

out    with  the  Life-Boat!  a  -  way,  then,  a  -  way!   (Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-  ters    flow,   f 
throw  out  the  Life-Line  And  save  them  to  -  day.  ^ 
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Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is    drift-  ing     a  -  way;    Throw  out  the 
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he  Life-Line ! 


irow  out  the 


Life- Line !  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one   is    sink-ing    to  -  day. 
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No.  29.       #  WmU^  th  png. 


"All  tby  works  shall  praise  thee,  O  Lord."— PsA.  145:  10. 
Robert  Q«ant.  F.  J.  Haydn. 


1.  O  worship  tlie  King  all    glorious  a-  hove,  And  grate-ful-  ly    sing 

2.  O   tell   of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light, 

3.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  redte  ?  It  breathes  in  the  air, 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  fee-blo  as  frail.    In      Thee  do  we    trust, 
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His     won-  der-ful  love;    Our  Shield  and  Defender,  the    Ancient  of  days, 
whose  can  -  o-py  space;  His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder-cloudbform, 
it   shines    in  the  light,   Itstreamsfrom  the  hills,  It  descends  to  the  plain, 
nor    find  Thee  to   fail;    Thy  mercies  how  ten-  der!  How  firm  to  the  end, 
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Pa    -     vil  -   ion'd  in     splen-dor,  and      gird  -   ed    with 

And  dark         is  His      path  on  the     wings     of      the 

And  sweet  -    ly  dis  -    tills    in  the 

Our        Mak  -   er,  De  -   fen  -  der.  Re 
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praise. 

storm. 

rain. 
Friend. 
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No.  30.     |i0tt)  f  pivit,  "^mhtt  ^hm. 

"He  shall  teach  you  all  things."— John  14:  26. 
L.  W.  MUNKAiii..  Robert  Lowby. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     Teacher  Thou,   At    the  throne  of  grace  we    bow; 

2.  C!om-fort  -  er       in  -  deed  Thou  art,     Giv-ing  strength  to     ev  -  'ry  heart; 

3.  Sent  to       be    our  Guide  to  -  day,    Keep  us     in     the    nar  -  row  way; 

4.  Teacher,     Com-fort  -  er,    and  Guide,  In    our  hearts  do    Thou    a  -  bide; 
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Come,  per-  form  Thine  of  -  fice      now,  Teach  us      ev  -  er  -  more. 

Let    Thy    presence  ne'er    de  -    part,  Com-  fort     ev  -  er  -  more. 

Grant  that   we    may  nev  -  er      stray,  Guide  us      ev  -  er  -  more. 

And      in     life,  what-e'er    be  -  tide.  Help    us      ev  -  er  -  more. 
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Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,  teach  us       ev  -  er,  Com-  fort,  guide,  and  leave  us 
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nev  -  er;  Dwell  with-in     us,  we     im-plore,  Now  and  ev  -  er  -  more. 
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No.  31. 


§xmk  tk  (^a^pi 


•'Go  ye  into  all  tho  world  and  preach  tho  gospel  to  every  creature."— Ma  hk  16:  16. 
El.  Nathan.  Jamkh  McObanauan. 
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1.  Preach  the  gos- pel,  sound  it  forth,  Tell     of  free    and  ftiU    sal-va-tion; 

2.  Preach  the  gos-  pel    full    of  joy,  Whiia  on  grace  and  mer  -  cy  dwelling; 

3.  Preach  the  gos- pel,  make    it  clear,  By      the  blood   of  Christ  re- luis-sion; 

4.  Preach  the  gos-  pel   full     of  love,  Christ's  conipas-sion  ful  -  ly  know-ing; 

5.  Preach  tho  gos- pel      as     if  God    Sin  -  ners  lost  through  you  were  seeking; 
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Spread  the  ti-dings  o'er  the  earth.  Go  to  ev  -  'ry  tribe  and  na-tion. 
Heart  andsoul  in  full  em-ploy,  As  the  sto  -  ry  you  are  tell-  ing. 
Grive  the  mes-sage,  make  them  hear,  This  a  -  lone  is  our  com- mis-siou. 
3eek  thepow-er  from  a-bove.  While  Hisgreat  com-pas- sion  show- iug. 
His     sal  -  va-  tion  through  the  word,Speak  as  if     the  Lord  were  speak-ing. 
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Spread  ....    the  joyful    ti  -   dings  in  anthem  and  sto-ry; 

Spread  thejoyful  tl  -    dings,    spread  the  Joy-ftil  ti-dlngs  in 
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Je    -        -        -  sus hath  redeemed  us,  O         giveHimtheglo-ry. 

Je-su9  hath  redeemed  ns,        Jesus  hath  redeemed  us  O 
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No.  32.  I  am  ^nt^tin0  ®ke,  ^i$tA  §mfi. 


"Trusting  In  the  Lord."-l'8. 1'2:  7. 
Franobs  R.  Havkkoal. 


J.  H.  BUBKB. 
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4. 
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am  trust- ing  Thee,  Lord  Je-  sua, 
am  trust- ing  Thee  for   par -don, 
am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  clpans-ing 
am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  pow  -  er, 
am  trust- ing  Thee,IjOid  Je  -  sus, 


Trust- ing    on  -  ly 
At     Thy    feet    I 
In       the   criai-son 
Thine  can   ncv  -  er 
Nev  -  er     let    me 
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flood; 

fail; 

fall: 


^^^m^^^^m 


feE±S 


H 


i 

a 

2 


i 


=f 


3^ei^S 


Trusting  Thee    for     full      sal  -  va  -  tion, 
For  Thy  grace  and     ten  -  der   mer  -  cy, 
Trusting  Thee     to    make    me     h:)    -    ly 
Words  which  Thou  Thyself    shult  give      me, 
I        am  trust  -  ing  Thee     for     ev  -    er, 
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free. 

now. 

blood. 

vail. 

all. 
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Chorus. 
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I  am 

I     am  trust-ing, 
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trust    -      ing.  Trust-  ing    on  -  ly 

I      am  trust-ing. 
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I    am  trust     -    ing,  trust  -   ing,  Trust-ing    on  -  ly    Thee 

trust-  ing,  trust-ing,      I  am  trusting, 
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No.  33. 


^ittt. 


"  There  romalneth  thorrforo  a  rest  for  tho  pcoplo  of  God."— IlKn.  1 :  0. 
WordHiirr.  Ueo.  CHtkhimns. 
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1.  .Ift-er  the  toil  andtroub  -  le,  There  cometh    a  day     of       rest; 

2.  Aft-er  the  night  of  dark  -  nesSjTho  shad-owa  all  flee      a-     way; 

3.  Aft-  er  thehouraof  chaHt-eiiing,The  spir  -  itimulepureaud  bright; 

4.  Aft  -  er  thepaiu  aud  sick-  uess,  The  tears  are  all  wii)ed  a  -    way  ; 
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Ail  •  er  the  wea  -   ry    com  -  flict, 

Aft  -  er  the  day      of     sad  -  nesa, 

Aft-  er  the earth'sdark shad  -  ow, 

Aft  -  er  the  flow'ra  are  gather  -  ed, 


I 

Peace  on  theSav-iour'a    breast; 
Hope  sheds  her  brightest   ray ; 
Clear  in  the  light    of       light; 
No  more  of  earth's  de  -   cay  ; 


Aft  -  er  the  care  and    sor  -  row,  The      glo-  ry  of  light  and 
Aft  -  er  the  warfare  and  strng-gle,  The      vie    -     to- ry      is 
Aft-  ertheguid- iug  coun  -  sel    Com  -  mun  -  ion  fall  and 
Aft  -  erthe  deep  heart  sor  -  row,  An       end        of  ev  -  ery 


love; 
won; 
sweet; 
strife; 
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Aft-er   the  wilderness  jour  -  ney.  The    Fa-ther's  bright  home  a-bove. 
Aft-er   the    work  is        o  -  ver,  The  Master'sown  word.  Well  done. 
Aft  -  er  the    will-  ing  serv  -  ice,  All    laid  at  the  Sav-iour's  feet. 
Aft-er   the    dai  -  ly    cross-  es,  A       glo- ri-ous  crown  of      life. 
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No.  34. 


fin  no  ^att 


"Nolthcr  do  1  condoinn  thoo  ;  go,  and  hIu  no  njoro,"— Jno,  H:  11. 

J  AM  Kit  McUllANAHAIf. 


M.  A.  IJ.,  arr.  by  Kh  Nathan. 
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1.  Hiu  no  more,    thynoul     in     free,  Christ  has  died       to  ran- Hom  thee; 

2.  Sin  no  more,    butdoHc- ly     keep  Neiir    the  hand    thutguurdH  the  sheep; 

3.  Sin  no  more,  His  bl<M>dhut><' 'mght, Think  on  what  His  love  huth  wrought; 

4.  Sin  no  more,     0    sin     no  more,  Je   -    sus  lives       tokeep  thee  pure: 
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Now    the  power     of  sin     is     o'er,  Je    -     sua  bids  thee  sin  no 

Shun   the  snares  that  lured  bo  -  fore,  Trem-bling    go,  and  sin  no 

Think    of  what    for  thee    Ho    lx)re,Weep-  ing     go,  and  sin  no 

If        o'er  -til-   ken  He'll  re- 8tore,Say   -     ing  "Go,  and  sin  no 


more, 
more, 
more, 
more, 
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Chorus. 
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Sin    no      more,  .    ...     thy  soul    is  free, Christ  has 

sis    no  more,  thy  soul     is  free, 
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died to  ran  -  sora     thee; Sing     the 

Christ   has  died  to  ran -som  thee; 


mes -sage  o'er   and      o'er. 


Christ  for-gives  thee,  sin 
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No.  35.         Sake  iime  to  it  §i% 

"  Bo  yo  holy :  for  I  nm  the  Lord  your  Ocxl."— Lav.  20:  7. 

W.  D.  LONOBTAFK.  OKO.  C?.  HTEHIUNH. 


SHiNpiti^^fe:^^^^^^ 


1.  Take  time  to 

2.  Take  tirno  to 
:t.  Tuke  time  to 
4.  Take  time  to 


]>e 
be 
be 
be 


ho  •  ly,  Speak     oft    with  thy  Lord; 

ho  -  ly,  Tlio      w«)rl(l  riwh-  es  on; 

ho  -  ly,  Let         llim  be     thy  (iuulo, 

ho  -  ly,  lie         calm  in      thy  soul, 
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A           bide      in  Ilim  al  -  ways,  And  I'eed     on  His  Word; 

Spend  much  time      in  se  -   cret  With  Je  -  bus  a    -  lone; 

And      run      not       l)e  -  fore     Him,  What  -  ev  -  er  be    -  tide; 

Each  thouyht  and  each  tern  -  \viv  lie    -  neath  His  con    -  trol ; 
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Make  friends   of  God's  chil  -  dren,  Jlelp  those  who  are  weak, 

By         look  -  ing  to  Jo  -    sus,  liiko  Him  thou  shalt  be; 

In         joy       or  in  sor  -  row,  Still        fol  -  low   thy  Lord, 

Thus     led       by  His  Spir  -  it  To  fount- ains  of  love, 
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For  -    get  -  ing  in  noth  -  ing  His  bless-  ing      to  seek. 

Thy    friends   in  thy  con  -  duct  His  like-  ness  shdll  see. 

And,     look  -  ing  to  Je  -   sus,  Still  trust    in    His  Word. 

Thou    soon    shalt  bo  fit  -    ted  For  serv  -  ice    a    -  bove. 
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No  28. 


®be  ^mA  b  (Sitamin^. 


''  Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh  ;  go  ye  out  to  meet  him."— Matt.  25:  6. 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 
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f  The  Lord    is    com  ■ 
I  He  comes  from  His 
/  He    soon  will  come 
(Be  -  gin  His      u  - 
f  Be  -  hold!  He  comes 
1  He  quick-  ly, comes 
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fair  home  on 
to  earth  a  - 
ni  -  ver  -  sal 
to  one  and 
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high, 

gain, 

reign, 

all 
call, 


Be  read-  y 
Be  read-  y 
Be  read-  y 
Be  read-  y 
Be  read-  y 
Be  read-  y 


•when  He  comes; 
•when  He  romes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
when  He  comes; 
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He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes  His  chos-en  ones  to  bless,  2 
With  Hal-  le  -  lu-jah'sheav'n  willring,  When  Jesus  does  redemp-tion  bring;  ^ 
To    judgment  called  at  His  command,  Drawn  thither  by  His  might-y  hand,   ^ 
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And  at  His  Fa  -  ther's  throne  confess;  Be  read-  y 
O  trim  yonr  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be  read-  y 
Be  -  fore  His  throne  we      all    must  stand  ;Be  read- y 


when 
whe.i 
wtan 


He  comes. 
He  comes. 
He  comes. 
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Chorus. 
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Will  •^ou  be 


read-  y  when  the  Bride-groom  comes  ?  Will  you  be 

when    He  comes  ? 
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read- y   when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 

wben  He  comes  ? 


Will  your  lamps  be  trim'd  and 
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bright,  Be  it  moruing,noon  or  night?  Will  j'ou  he  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
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No.  37. 


l^hoM  a  citeanget 


"Behold,  1  stand  at  the  door,  and  knock."— Rev.  3:  20. 
Rev.  J.  Gbigg.  Henby  K.  Olivkr. 
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I 

1.  Be-hold   a  Stranger        at  the  doorHegen-tly  knocks,  has knock'd  before; 

2.  O     love-ly    at  -  ti  -  tude!  He  stands  With  melting  heart  and  laden  hands; 

3.  But  will  He  prove  a     Friend  indeed?  He  will,  the  ver-y  Friend  you  need; 

4.  Rise,  touch'dwith  grat-i-tude  di-vine;  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine^ 
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Has  waited  long, — is  wait  -  ing      still;  You  treat  no  oth-  er  friend  so    ill. 
O  matchless  kindness!  and    He    shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 
ThePriend  of  sinners,  yes,      'tis       He,  With  garments  dyed  at  Cal-va  -  ry. 
That  soul-destroying   mon  -  ster.     Sin;  And  let  the  heavenly  Stran-ger  in. 
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No.  38.  We  fmfee  SDbee,  kt  §lm  ®het 

"We  thank  thee.nnd  praise  thy  glorious  name."— 1  Chb.  29:  13. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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We  praise  Thee,  we  bless Thee,Our  Sav-iour  di- vine,  All  i)ow'raud  do- 

All    hon  -  or    and  praise  to  Thine  ex  -eel- lent  name;  Thy  love    is  un- 

The  strength  of  the  bills,  and  The  depthsof  the    sea,     The  earth  and  its 

Thine  in  -  fi  -  nite  goodness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  giv  -  est  us 
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full  -  ness,  Be  -  long    un 

rich  -  ly     All  things  to 


be 
the 
to 
en  ■ 


£f^ 


t=t 


Thine;  We  sing  of  Thy  mer  -  cy  With  §• 
same;  We  bless  and  a-  dore  Thee,  O"  5 
Thee;  And  yet  to  the  low  -  ly  Thou  ^ 
joy;     We'll  fol  -  low  Thy  foot-steps, We'll 3 
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joy-ful  ae  -  claim;  For  Thou  hast  re-deemed  us;  All  praise  to  Thy 
Sav-iour  and  King;  With  joy  '.ndthauksgiv-ing,  Thy  prais-es  we 
bend-est  Thiue  ear,  So  read -y  their  hum- ble  Pe  -  ti  -  tions  to 
rest   in  Thy  love,   And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In    man-sions  a  - 
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For  Thou  hast  re  -  deemed  us; 
With    joy      and  thanks-  giv  -  ing, 

So  read  -  y  their  hum  -  ble 
And    soon     we     shall  praise  Thee 


AH  praise 
Thy  prais 
Pe  -  ti  - 
In     man  - 


to 
•  es 
tions 
sions 


Thy 
we 
to 
a    ■ 


-a; 

i 

name, 
sing, 
hear, 
bove. 
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18  to    hear; 


No.  39. 


^Itnt  »  (^i>»pn 


"Fori  am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ."— Rom  1:  16. 
M.  Fbasbr.  Jamks  McGbanahan. 


^^^iS^^^fefe^ 


1.  It  is  finished;  wliat  a  gospel!  Nothing  has  ||:heenleft:||  to  do, 

2.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Bringing  news  of  ||:vict'ry:||  won, 

3.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospel!  Here  each  weary  ||:la-deu:||  breast, 

4.  It  is  finished;  what  a  gospellJe  -  sus  died  ||:to  8ave:||  yoursoul; 


But     to    take  with  grate-ful     glad-ness  "What  the  Saviour  did    for    you. 
Tell  -  ing   us      of    peace  and    par-  don  Thro'  the  blood  of  God's  dear  Son. 
That  ac-cepts  God's  gra-  cious  of-  fer,  En  -  ters  in  -  to     per  -  feet  rest. 
Have  you  tak  -  en    His    sal  -  va-tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole? 


Chorus. 


V 

It 


is    finished;  Hal  -  le  -  lu -j ah!    It    is    finished,  Hal- le  -  In 

5^ 


jah! 


:t^^: 


B 


iiEEi 


Christ  the  work  has  ful  -  ly    done;  Hal-le  -  lu  -  iah!     All  who   will 


may 


^1^ 


^. 


have  their    par  -    don  Through  the  blood  of    God's  own 


-^.^j^ — ft. — ^ — J — j^ — m — 0t — fs — « — •0-,— j- ,-, 


*  Ituitcat  for  Alto  uiid  Tenor  only 
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No.  40.     Wxm  i»  a  §isiuAxM  of  §t^t. 

"There  remaineth  therefore  a  rest."— Hbb,  4:  9, 
W.  R.  Lindsay.  Ira  D.  «ankby. 


^^g^^^^^i^* 


1.  There  is  a   Par  -  a-  dise  of  rest      On    yon  -  der  tran-  quil  shore  ; 

2.  There  is  a    cit  -  ycrown'd  with  lightjta  joys  no  tongue  ca*!  tell; 

3.  There  is  a  crown  laid  up  on  high   That  Christ  the  Lord  will  give 

4.  Oh,  then  be  faith-ful  un  -  tod  oath, Press    on     the  heaven-ly  way, 


^^^m^^^^m. 


k± 
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J2=^r=5C=^zJc 


EEE^BElrl 
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H 


S  3 


m 


Be-  yond  the  shad-ow  and  the  gloom  of  n  ight,  Where  toil  and  tears  are  o'er.  S 
For  they  who  en-  ter shall  be-hold  the  King,  And  in  His  presence  dwell.  « 
To  those  who  patient- ly  His  com- lag  wait,  And  for  His  glo  -  ry  live.  ^ 
That  we  may   en- ter  thro' the  Gates  of  Life  To  realms  of  end-less   day.    ^ 


&2: 


ipEZJZ^EIZ^EIlte: 
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rr  T'i^ 
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Chorus 


:z^ 


■M-A^^. 


•    ff.n^zi^— jg: 


-^5-T»-^Tr 


;^3 


Meet  me      there, oh,  meet    me  there,  At      the 

meet     me  there,  meet   me  there, 


& 


±~s 


i—^—^- 
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-X    p  ' 


l^E 


g 


^^ 


^ 


J^ 


dawn- ing    of     that  mom-ing  bright  and  fair;  Meet  me    there,.   ...     oh, 

meet    me  there. 


—,—— — -^ — f t *-- •  — (* — ^  — -J — I*--*  ^ 


4J^ 
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te-^^E^ 


&::=^==: 


^ 


^ 


^ 


meet  me  there,  In    the  laml    beyond  the  riv-er,  meet  me  there, 

meet    me  there, 


i=^3|ig 


itrvzte 


^     ^ 


/  /    1/    ?»  1/ 


No.  41. 


Irad,  §iu(lljj  pg&t. 


"Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me."— Ps.  43:  3. 
John  H.  Newman.  John  B,  Dykes. 
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-I- 


■^^ 


-+- 


-^ 


^—...^ 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,amid  th'encircling  gloom,Lead  Thou  me  on ;  The  night  is 


IMS 


El 


fesfe 


^^33^ 


«^ 


±-(S: 


I      t      I 

^ — d 1 — ■ 


^-ii 


I — I ^- 


-<5^ 
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dark,and  I  am  far  from  home,  Lead  Thou  me   on.    Keep  Thou  my  feet;  I 


■I — I ^— • 
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Hi 


:tei* 


iE3: 


ZLj-,'   ni :=ZFg--q=iz:li=|z::l=:=t=q-.:pp!pp:=pp?q 


do  not  ask  to 


see 


The  dis  -  tant  .scene;  one  step  enough  for  me. 


^s^- 


er 


i 


2  I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that 
Shouldst  lead  me  on;  [Thou 

I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears, 

Pride  ruled  my  will;  remember  not  past 
years. 


3  So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 
Will  lead  me  on  [it  still 

O'er  moor  and  ien,  o'er  crag  and  torrent. 
The  night  is  gone,  [till 

A  ud  with  the  morn  those  angel  faces  smile, 

Which  I  have  loved  long  since^  and  lost 
awhile, 


**3 


I. 


No.  42. 


i  will  §m»  mtt  f  0u« 


••  When  I  Bee  the  bK>  d,  I  will  pags  over  you."— Ex.  12:  13. 
Ei..  Nathan.  James  McGbanahan. 


^ 


^^ 


^EiE^E^ 


i 


^5^ 


1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
5. 


When  Grod  the  way 
By  Christ,  the  sin 
O  soul,  for  thee 
The  wrath  of  God 


of  life  would  teach  And  gath  -  er  all  His  own, 
leas  Lamb  of  God,  The  pre-cious  blood  was  shed, 
sal  -  va  -  tion  thus  By  God  is  free  -  ly  giv'n ; 
thsit  was   our  due,     Up- on       ine  Lamb  was  laid; 


m% 


How  calm  the  judg-  ment  hour  shall  pass    To   all     who    do     o  -  bey 


lazzt — ^ — 1^. 
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^^^=f=f--^ 
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He  puts  them  safe 
When  He  fulfilled 
The  blood  of  Christ 
And  by    the  abed  - 
The  word   of  God 


a — 

be  -  yond  the  reai  h 
God's  ho  -  ly  word, 
a  -  tones   for    sin. 


^ 


^ 


s=^^ 


t 


r 

a  -  lone, 
our  steiA. 


I 


Of  death,  by  blood 
And  suf  -  fered   in 
And  makes  us  meet   for  heav'n. 
ding,  of     His  blood,  The  debt     for    us    was  paid, 
a  -  bout  the  blood,   And  make  that  word  their  stay. 


m 
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Chorus. 
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PN^%T^^^^ 


m 


K-K-^ 


^' 


^    ^    1/ 

It    is  His  word,        God's  precious  word.  It  stands  for-ev  -  er  true: 

It     is   Hi3  word,  God's  precious  word, 


'tf-^— 7- 


^-^^^^=^~T- 


^=^^^ 
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■/ — i^ — I 


t-=E 


o 
U 

'S 

o 

S 


i 


^1^ 


WKi.  I  the  Lord        shall  see  the  blood,  I  will  pass  o-veryou. 

When  1  the  Lord  shall  see   the  blood, 
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No.  43. 


falling  to  tkt 


'•  Arise,  he  calleth  thae."— Mark  10:  4'J. 
Oracb  J.  Frances.  Hubert  I*.  Maim. 


q^=ts 


:S= 
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H»=g=g 
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:=^ 


i-r 

1.  Out     on      the    mount- ain,    sad  and    for  •  sak  -  en,     Lost    in     its 

2.  Far     on      the    mount- ain,    why  wilt  thou  wan- der?  Deep-er       in 

3.  Flee  from    thy     bond  -  age,      Je  -  sus  will  help  thee,   On  -    ly      be  - 


A 


^ 


*=^: 
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-t^— r 


r-p' 


fip^ 


^ccrd^s 


gzzz^z: 


5 


:?v: 


g ^ g= 


3 


f=iJ 


ma  -  zes,  no  light  can'st  thou  see;  Yet  in  His  mer  -  cy, 
dark  -  uess  thy  path  -  way  will  be;  Turn  fr^m  thy  roam  -  ing, 
lieve  Him,  and    thou   shalt     be      free;     Won -der  -  ful      mer  -   cy, 


^ 


r 


^E^ 


^= 


^ IS — ^1 — IS — N__|_    JS ^ S— -ST — f'^ «-r-Tsr-i^ ^^ — ' — I 


full     of   com- pass-ion, Lo !     the  Good  Shep-herd    is  call-ing    to    thee, 

fly     from  its  dangers,While  the  Good  Shep-herd    is  call-ing    to    thee, 

boundless  com-pass-ion, Still    the  Good  Shep-herd    is  call  -  ing    to    thee. 

ijT-jf-  r-  T-  ^— tf— -IT— igi— Ji  "^ 

4_ u 1^ — ^ —   j^ 1^ ^ |K m — 


:;ezz^cq!L-=p 
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Chorus.  . 
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1 


I  :Z-  ^  -t-  *^      *  -^  -#: 

Call-ing  to  thee,    call-ing  to  thee;    Je- sus    is  call-ing, "Come unto  Me;" 


■|S,J_.      N-N.-^ 


1^- 


■4S-4-. 


Call-ing  to  thee,    call-ing  to  thee,  Hear  the  Good  Shepherd  calling  to  thee. 


E 


^: 
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-1= — F — *=- 

H 1 H- 


:e:^|!?i_r:- 


_)«_: 


i^-fe: 


-^  »         ^w 


:*~^ 


^ 


I 


Hit 


No.  44. 


®k  ®p  0f  laitft. 


"Hookcst  Ihou  great  thlngH  for  thyselt?  seek  them  not."— JER.  45:  5. 
Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfiki^b.  W.  A.  Oohkn. 


^^^^^^^^m^ 


s 


1.  i         do      iiotask  forearth-ly    store  Be    -    yond    a  day's  sup  -  ply; 

2.  I         care   not  for  the  emp-ty    show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see; 

3.  What-e'er    the  crosses  mine  shall  be,  I  will    not  dare   to     shun; 

4.  And  when    at  la8t,ray  la-lK)r      o'er,  I  cross  thenar -row     sea, 


1^     -]•"  •  -•■•  -j^  -^       ■  -j^ 
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ir-^ 


^^mfjgj^ 
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^=3 
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I       on    -    ly  cov  -  et, 
I       crave  to    do    the 
I      on    -    ly   ask    to 
Grant,  Lord,  that  on  the 


more  and  more,  The  clear  and  sin  -  gle  eye,  S 
best  I  know,  And  leave  the  rest  with  Thee ; —  P 
live  for  Thee,  And  that  Thy  will  be  done  ;  -3" 
oth  -  er  shore  My    soul  may  dwell  with  Thee ;     S 


n 


If  w 


'^- 


pr;-|'*-gzz^ 


^ 


s. 
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To       see    my  du  -  ty  face  to    face,  And   trust  the  Lord  for  dai  -  ly  grace. 
Well    sat  -  is-fled  that  sweet  re- ward  Is       sure  to  those  who  trust  the  Lord. 
Thy  will,  O  Lord,  be  mine  each  day,  While  press-ing  on  my  homeward  way. 
And  learn  what  here  I    can-not  know,  Why  Thou  hast  ev  -  er  loved  me   so. 


I 


Chorus. 


^=£r^^^S 
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Then    shall  my  heart  keep     sing        -        ing,    While     to    the  cross     I 

sing-ing,  sing- ing,  \ 


^*1- 
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cling ; 


-1^ 1 ^^r- 


For     rest        is    sweet    at 


Je  -  bus'    feet,  While 


1^ 


fl 


P 


f— r- 


P 


cling,    I    cling ; 


i^^^ite^^iiii 


home-  ward  faith  keei)8  wing  -  ing,  While  homeward  fn  i  th  keeps  wing  -  ing. 
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No.  45. 


Words  arr. 


fait  pe  #n. 


* 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31 :  3. 

Ira  D.  Sankby. 
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1.  Trav'ling  to 

2.  When  at  Ma  - 

3.  When  the  wil  - 

4.  Thro'  the  wa  - 

5.  When   I  stand 


:|fci=f=f: 


the     bet  -  ter  land,    O'er  the    des  -  ert's  scorch-in^  sand, 
rah,  parched  with  heat,    I     the  spark-ling  fouit-ain  greet, 
der  -  ness    is  drear,  Show  me     E  -  lim'spalm-grovesnear, 
ter     and  the    fire,   This,   O   Lord,  my     one    de  -  sire : 
on      Jor-dan's  brink,  Do    not    let    me     fear    or  shrink; 


^ 


Ne^ 


Ft^=^ 
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qsf 
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And      lead 


me 


on. 


W — r — ^-^■~ 

Fa  -  ther,  do  Thou 
Make  the  bit  -  ter 
With  its  wells,  as 
With  Tliy  love  my 
Hold  me.  Fa  -  ther. 


■■t9- 


litzz* 


-sh 


^ 


hold  my  hand, 

wa  -  ters  sweet, 

crys  -  tal  clear, 

heart  in -spire, 

lest     I    sink, 


TT" 


li~ 


And  lead  me       on. 
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No.  46. 


#nt9  a  §mu  m»% 


"Make  no  tarrying,  O  my  Qod."— Ph.  40:  17. 
Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doamk. 


i^ii^^^PiBpteig 


r 


1.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a     lit- tie  way    on    to    my  home,  And  there     in   its 

2.  'Tis     on  -  ly    a     lit- tie  way    far-ther    to      go,  O'er  mount-ain  and 

3.  'Tis    on  -  ly    a     lit- tie  way;  there  I    shall    see  The  friends  that  in 


*^^p^i^^ipl^:P 
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Jt^-i 


lijiza^z^. 


iig^^^ii 
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sunsliinefor  -  ev  -  er  I'll  roam;  While  all  the  day  long  I  jour-ney  with  i^ 
val -ley  where  dark  waters  flow;  My  Saviour  is  near  with  blessings  to  '^ 
glo  -  ry  are  wait-ing  for  me;  Their  voic-  es  from  home  now  float  on    the    h 


fer 
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H 1 h 


-m — • — •- 
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^^ 


fe^ll 
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i^^i^^gp^ 


song,  O     bean  -  ti-  ful    E-  den-land, thou  art  my  home. 

cheer,  His  word    is  my  guid-ing-star;why8houldIfear?^ 'Tison- ly    a 

air,     They 're  calling  me  ten-der-ly,  calling  me  there. 


I 


I  It 


^^^^^ms^ 


lit-tleway,on- ly  a    lit-tle  way, 'Tis  only  a    lit-tle  way  on  to  mylionu 


No.  47 . 


Kl.  Nathan. 
Alley  rctto 


I  %m\  fvtiiite  ili((. 


"I'ralse  jo  tho  Lord.'  — PHALm  US  :  I- 


JAMKH  MC(tUAMAIIAN. 


1.  I  will  praise  tho  Lord  luy  Glo-  ry,  I        will  praise  tho  Lord  my  Liglit, 

2.  I  will  praiso  the  Lord  my  I'rophot,  Ho  -  ly  Priest  and  RiKhteousKinp, 
a.  I  will  praiso  tho  Lord  my  Shepherd, Keeper,     Past -ure.Doorand  Fold, 

4.  I  will  praise  tho  Lord  my  Fa  -  ther,Sav-iour,Brother,Ciuideaiid  Friend, 

5.  I  will  love  Him,  \       will  trust  Him,  All    tho    rem-nantof  my  days, 


■*=* 


^^ 


r- 


m^ 
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He    my  cloud  by    day  to  cov  -  er,    Ho        my     Are      to  guide  by  night. 
With  the  an- gels    who  a- dore  Him,  "Ho  -    ly,    ho  -    ly,    I    will  sing. 
O'er  the  lone- ly     hi  lis  He  sought  me,  When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 
He   thus  far    in    life   liathlecl  me,   Ho        will  lead    me  to     the  end. 
And  will  sing  thro' end- less  a  -  ges.  On     -     ly    my       Kedeem-er's  praise, 
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CfroBua. 


J  0 


-¥ — ^ 
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I  will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will   praise  Thee  O    Lord; 


Si 


'^^^ 
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I      will  be  glad    and    re-  joice    in  Thee,    O     Thou 
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most      high. 
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No.  48.  |)ot  irijt.  but  %m9t. 


"I  will  f niNt.  niid  not,  Uo  iifrald."— Iha.  12:  2. 
E.  G.  Taylor,  n.  D.  .<k«  t;  -s!fn,HiuNfl. 


iipi^i^^ifci^^Pi^ 


1.  Nt)t    saved  aro     wo     by     try  -  iny,   I'roin  scU"  cuiH'omo  no  aid;    'Tis 

2.  'Twas  vain   lor      la  -  rad   bit-  t»Mj    Uy      .scr-pcntH  on  theirway,  To 

3.  No     deeds    of   our.s  are  need  •  ed     To    make  C'hri.st'8  merit  more;  No 
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ii^'i^'i^^i^l^H^j 


v^^^? 


H-— f- 


on  the  blood  re  -  ly- ing,  Onee  for  our  ran-sompaid;  'Tis  look- ing 
look  to  their  own  do- ing,  That  aw- lul  plague  to  stay;  The  reme-dy 
frames    of  mind,  or    f jel-ings,  Can  atld    to  His  great  store; 'Tis  sim  •  ply 

K  _      _      -•-  ^  _  ^ 


It: 


fel=^ 


B 


un  -  to    Je-sus,  The     ho  -  ly    One   and  just;  'TisHisgreat  work  that 
for  theirheal-ing,  When  humbled     in    the  dust,  Was    <'f  the  Lord's  re - 
to       re-ceiveIIira,The    ho  -  ly    One    and  just, 'Tis    on  -  ly    to    be - 


m 
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Chorusi  \     N      S 


£:£ESffi^Szl 
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saves  us,  It  is  not  Try,  but  Trust 
veal  -  ing.  It  was  not  Try,  but  Trust 
lievc  Him,     It      is   not  Try,  but  Trust 


"{it 


is  not  Try,  but  Trust;  It 


i^^— ;?— ^— g-t^:^t:^^z:^^=4?i=^zb;: 


ao 


fKllUlNR. 


§iat  ®tsj,  hut  %xmt — (Kancludei 
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is  notTry,butTnist;  'TisIIisKreat  worktliatHftvesus;  Iti8UotTry,])ut,Tnist. 


ia  look-  ing  p 
he  reme-dy  V 
is  sim  •  ply     H 


reatworktliat 
the  Lord's  re- 
ly   to    be  - 


No.  49.         (Biamc,  §iatt|i  ^))mt 

"  I  saw  tho  Spirit  descendlug  from  heavun  like  a  dove."— John  1 :  32. 


Robert  Kuuce. 


Ira  D.  hankey. 


felaS 
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iE»EiE^EiE^: 


1.  Come,  Ho 

2.  C'onie,  Ho 

3.  Coino,  Ho 


ly  Spir  -  it, 
ly  Spir  -  it, 
ly  Spir  -  it, 
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^—it- 
Like  r*  (love  de-  sceiul-  ing,  Rest  Thou  up- 
Kv-  'ry  <  loud  dis-  jk;!  -  iug;  Fill  us  with 
Sent  i'l  oiu  God  the  Fa-  ther — Thou  Frieud  and 
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on       us    "While  we  meet    to  pray;     Show   us    the  Sav  -  iour,  All  His 
glad- ness,  Thro' the  Mas- ter's  name;  Bring  to    our  mem-' ry  Words  that 
Teach-er,    Com-  fort  -  er    and  Guide- Our  thoughts  direct  -  ing.  Keep  us 
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love    re  -  veal  -  ing;  Lead    ns      to  Him,  The  Life,    the  Truth,  the  way. 
He     hath  spo  -  ken,  Then  shall  our  tongues  His  wond'rous  grace  proclaim, 
close  to     Je  -  bus.  And      in    our  hearts  For  -  ef  -  er  -  more  a-  bide. 
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No.  50. 


I^w  ^t  ^mmVx. 


"  Jesus  ol  iNiiZiiiefch,  !i.  niiin  approved  of  God  uuiuiig  you.'  —Atns.  l;  ;  '22. 
El  Nathan.  Jamks  MrjGuANAiiAN. 
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l.'Me-sus  of  Naz  -  u-reth!"    O  what  a,  name!  Let 
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us  re-joiceftiidllis 
Je  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth,  tru  -  ly  a  niau,  Low  in  His  era-  die  His 
Je  -  sns  of  Naz-  a-ietli,  nailed  to  the  tree-,  I)y  -  ingtliatwc  by  His^ 
Je  -  sus  of  Naz-  a-rctli,  raised  from  the  deadjSi^'t- less  and  ho- ly  and 
Je  -  sus  of  Naz-  a-retli,  soa{  -  ed  on  hi<i;li,  Send- ing  the  Spir  -  it  of 
J(!  -  sus  of  Naz  -  a-reth, earth'8romingKiug,Peacc  to  the  warring  world 
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gio  -    ry    pro- claim;  Sav  -  iour  and  Keep- er    for 

life      He    be  -  gan,  Lived    be-  fore  God,both    in 

death  might  he    free,  Bear  -  ing  the  curse  all     for 

still      in    our  stead,  JMade    for  us     ev  -  er    our 

grace    to     a]»-ply  Life  through  the  word  un  -  to 


ev  -  er    the  same; 
pat- tern  and  plan, 
you  and  for    me, 
glo  -  ri  -  lied  head, 
men  far  and  nigl', 


soon    He  shallbring,  Na  -   tious  of  savcdones  His  praiis-  es  shall  sing; 
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Ch()Rt:s. 


Shepherd.  Redeem  -  er  and  Lord. 
I?ighteous,  O  -  be  -  di-ent  One. 
Dy  -ing  a  ran- somfor  all. 
Rais'd  from  the  dead  for  us  all. 
OfF-'riug  sal  -  va-  tion  to  all. 
All  shall  bow  down  at  His  name. 
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lied,      Je   -  sus    of    Naz  -   a-  reth,  now    glo  -  ri  -  fled,      Je  -    sus    of 
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Naz    -    a-reth,throuedat  God's  side,   Glo-  ry    and  praise      to  His  name. 
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No.  5i. 


M.  Fraseu, 


"Whose  I  am  am'  whom  I  serve."— Acts.  27:  2.X 


M.  A.  Ska. 
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I  I 

1.  I  belong  to  Je-sns;  I    am  ut)t   my  own;        All   I  haveand 

2.  I  belong  to  Je- sus;  He    is  Lord  and  King,  Keigning    in  my 

3.  I  belong  to  Je-sns;  "What  can  hurt    or  harm,  When  He  folds  a - 

4.  I  belong  to  Je-sus;  Bless-ed,blessedthought!  With  His  own  most 
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all      I    am,  Shall  be  His    a-louc. 
in  -  mostheart,0  ~  ver  ev-  'ry-thing. 
round  my  sfml  His  almighty  Arm? 
l^recious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  Iwught. 
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I  belong  to  Jesus; 

He  ha.s  died  for  me, 
I  am  His  and  He  is  mine; 

Through  eternity. 

I  belong  to  .Tesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul. 
When  the  deathly  waters  dark 

Round  about  me  roll. 

I  belong  to  Jesus; 

And  ere  long  I'll  stand 
With  my  jirecious  Savionr  there. 

In  the  glory  land. 
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No.  52.      #  (Simt  to  tk  faviout 


"Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me."— Prov.  8:  17. 


Words  arr. 


.r.  J.  LowF. 
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1.  ()         come     to    the    Sav-iour  while  now    He      is  call-ing,  O 

2.  There's  no  oth  -  er  nahie    a  -  mong  men  that    is  giv  -  en,  There's 

3.  The      door     of  His  mer  -  cy      is      now  stand-iug      o  -  pen;  O 

4.  And       he  that  he  -  liev  -  eth,  the    prom-  ise     is  writ  -  ten,  Is 
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come  while  there'smercy  and  pardon   soiree;    O  trust    in  Ili.?)»Tace,Hewill 
no  oth-er  way  to    be  saved  but  this  way  ;0  trust    in  His  nior-cy;  too 
has -ten  and   en -ter,for"Yetthereisroom;"  Forif    you  re-ject  Him,this 
saved  thro'  the  blood  of  the  Cru-  ci-  lied  One;  The  Spir  -  it     is  pleading ; O 
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keep  thee  from  fall-ing,  And  strength  too' ercome  He  of-  fers    to    thee, 

long  hast  thou  striven  With  sin  and  with  self;    O  come  while  you  may. 

word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is    "Ye  nev  -  er    can  come." 

will  you  not   has-ten,  And  find    in  His  love      a  ref    uge  and  home. 
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Refrain 


O      come, come    to    the  Sav  -  iour,    O     come,come  while  you  may; 
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O        come,  come  to  the  Sav-iour,  lie's  ten-der-  ly  call-ing  to  -  day. 


No.  53.  ^uH  ^^t&,  mjj  fo0wat?d  §tart» 

"My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places."— ISA.  32:  18, 
J.  Newton.  F.  Kucken,  arr.  J.  P.  Hoi-brook. 
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1.  Qui  -  et,  Lord,  my  fro-  ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-  a  -  ble  and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to-day   pro-vide,     Let      me  as    a       child  re  -  ceive; 

3.  As      a     lit  -  tie  child     re-  lies      On        a  care  be  -  yond  its     own, 
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Upright,  sim  -  pie,  free  from  art ;  Make  me 

"What  to-morrow    may  betide,      Calm-ly 

Be-  ing    nei-ther  strong  nor  wise,  Fears  to 


as    a         lit    - 
to  Thy    wis    - 
take  a        step 
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From  distrust  and  en  -     vy  free,   Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es  Thee. 
'Tis     enough  that  Thou  wilt  care;  "Why  should  I  the  bur  -  den  bear? 
Let    me  thus  with  Thee    a-  bide.   As      my   Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 
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No.  54;     i%  icrltj  fe  the  farl 


F.  J.  C. 


"  Lot  all  the  people  jiralse  thee,  O  God."— Ps.  07 :  5. 

Wm.  B.  Ruadbuby. 


^^^^^^^^'^m^M^i 


1.  llo    -    ly,     bo  -  ly,       lio  -  ly     is     tlie  Lord!  Biny,      O      ye  peo  -  plr, 

2.  Praise  Iliiu,  praise  llim,  shout  aloud    for  joy,     "Watchman    of    Zi  -    on, 

3.  King    e  -  ter  -  nal,     liless-  ed  be    His  name!  So      may   His  chil-dren 
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glad  -  ly  a  -  dore  Him ;  Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  Hisword,  a 
her  -  aid  the  sto  -  ry;  Sin  and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy,  ° 
glad  -  ly     a  -  dore  Him  ;    When  in    heav'n  wo      join  the  hap  -  py  strain, -° 
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Let  the  hills  be  joy  -  ful  be  -  fore 
All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo 
When  we  cast  our  bright  crowns  before 
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liim;      Might-  y       in  wis-  dom, 
ry;        Praise  Him,ye  an  -  gels, 
Him;      There  in     His  likeness 
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boundless    in  mer  -  cy,     Great     is    Je  -  ho  -  vah,     King     o  -  ver  all. 
ye      who  be-hold     Him  Robed    in  His  splen-  dor,    mat^h-less,    di-  vine, 
ioy  -   ful      a  -  Avak  -  ing,  There    we  shall  see    Him,  there    we   shall  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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ITo- ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  is  tlie  Lord,  Let  the  hills  be  joy -ful   he-fore  Ifiiii. 
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No.  55.  f  mfee,  mjj  ^0ul,  the  §in0  0f  §i<^awt 


II.  F.  Lyte. 


"Praise  the  Lord,  O  my  soul."— Ps.  140:  1. 

Henry  J.  Gaunti^ktt. 
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1.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven;     To     His     feet  Thy    trib-iite  hring; 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  -  vor    To    onr      fa  -  thers  in      dis- tress; 

3.  An  -  gels,  help  us  to    a  -  dore  Him,  Ye     he  -  hold  Him  face    to      face; 
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liansom'd,  heal'd,  restored,  for-  giv  -  en.  Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing  ? 
Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev  -  er.  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  ; 
Sun  and  moon,  how  down  he  -  fore  Him,  Dwellers    all      in    timeaud  space; 
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Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  ever-last-  ing  King! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  (Jlorious  in  His  faithful-  uess  ! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  IVaise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  ! 
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No.  56 


"Christ  la  ull,  At  -.  hi  all." -Col.  35  11. 


HOKATIirS  BONAB. 


Oko.  C.  Stbbbins. 
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1.  In     the  hour  when  guilt  aa -sails  me,  On    His    gra-ciousnamel     call, 

2.  In     the  night  when  sorrow  cicada  me,  And  the  burn- ing  teardrops  fall, 

3.  In    the   day  when  this  im-ruor-tal  Shall  fling  off      its  mor-tal  thrall, 
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Then  I  find  the  heavenly  fullness,  Christ,  my  right-eous-ness,  my  all.  ^ 
Then  I  sing  the  song  of  patience,  Christ,  my  Broth  -  er  and  my  all.  o 
Then  ray  song      of    res  -  ur  -  rec-  tion  Shall   be  Christ,  my  all    in      all.    ? 
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Chokus. 
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All    my  song  when  standing  yon-  der.  Shall  be    Christ,  my  joy,  my  all, 
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This  shall  ev   -   er    be    my   anthem,  "Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my  all;" 
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This  shall  ev  -  er    be  my  anthom,  "Christ  my  glo  -  ry,  Christ  my    all." 
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No.  57. 


#  mm&vm$  pnil. 


"Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land."— ISA.  .33;  17. 
I.  Watt-S  arr.  IBA  D.  Sankey. 


-Ze- 
aland   of   pure      ilelight.Where  saints  imraor-tal  reign  ; 

2.  There   ev   -     er-last  -  inji;  spring     a-bitleH,Ancl  nev  -er-with-' ring  flow' rs; 

3.  Sweet  fields     Ijeyond  the  swell  -  ing  flood  Stand  dress' d  in  liv  -  lug  green  ; 

4.  Con  Id  we       buteliiabwhere  Mo- ses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
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E  -  ter  -  nal  day  ex-dudes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban  -  ish  pain. 
Death,  like  a  nar-row  sea,  di-vides  This  heavenly  l.,nd from  ours. 
So  to      the  Jews  old    Ca  -  naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  be-  tween. 

Not        Jor-  dan's  streaiu,nor  death's  cold  flood,Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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Chorus. 
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O    wond-'ronsland    be-yond    the  sky. 


O    land    so  bright  and    fair, 
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When  shall     we  reach  Thy  gold  -  en  gates,  And   dwell  for  -  ev 


er    there  ? 
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No.  58.        (KhtiiJit  pvetft  itt  ^t 


'Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  llvetli  in  mo."— Gal.  2:  20. 


Eli  Nathan. 
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Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  As     lives  the  flow'r  within    the  seed,  As     in     the  cone  the    tree, 

2.  Once   far  from  God  and  deiid  in   sin,  No  light  myhoarteou.dsee; 

3.  As     rays    of  light  from  yon-der  sun  The  flow 'rs  of  earth  set    free, 

4.  With  long- ing  all     my   heart  is  fille<l,That  like  Him   I    may    be, 
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So,  praise  the  God  of     truth  and  grace,  HisSpir-itdwelleth  in  me. 

But     in  God's  word  the  light    I  found,  Now  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 

So     life    and    light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  living  in  me. 

As     on    the  wond ' tons  tho't   I  dwell,  That  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 
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Christ    liv-eth    in    me,  Christ     liv-eth   in  me, 

Christ    liv-eth  in    me,  Christ    liv-eth    in 
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O         what  a    sal  -  va  -  tiouthis,  That  Christ  liv  -  eth    in     me! 
me,     O 
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No.  59.  Wt  §iav«  |ett  tk  gi$vt «( l^mfi. 

"I  havo  loved  thee  with  nn  cverlastln}'  love."— JER.  31:  3. 


Ilev.  J.  P.  Hutchinson. 
Arr.  by  E.  N. 


Wilbur  A.  Cukistv. 
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1.  Wo    have  felt      thelove    of    Je  -  sus    In  ou  r  hearts  with  rapture  ^lovv; 

2.  Chos-  en  not      for  our     (le8ervin<fs,IJuttliat  God  His ^racemi^ht show; 
li.  Will    He  leave  Avhencare  en-croachoH?  Whenwe're  tempted  will  lie  k<>  V 
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Will  that  love  for-sake  and  leave  us?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh,nev-er,  no! 
For  our  fail  -  ures will  He  leave  us?  Nev-er,  no!  Oh,ne/-er,  no! 
When  the  last  dread  hour  ap-proaches?  Nev-er,     no!      Oh,nev-ex',        no! 
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If        onheds      of  pain   we      languish,  Earth-ly  friends  may  lightly  go, 
'Tia     in  Christ  the  Fa- ther     sees  us,    To    His  Son    thelove  doth  flow; 
And  when  safe  -  ly  home  in     glo  -  ry,    When  sad  tears  no  long-  er  flow, 
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Will 
Will 
Can 
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He  leave  us  in  our  an-guish?  Nev-er,  no! 
He  turn  a-  way  from  Je  -  sus?  Nev-er,  no! 
we  e'er      for-  get    the     sto  -  ry?  Nev-er,     no! 
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Oh,nev-er, 
Oh,nev-er, 
Oh,  nev-er. 
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no! 
no! 
no! 
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No.  60.  mt'n  pwt  (Eiwh  mhtt  mm. 


B.L. 


"Ho  Hhal!  wo  over  bo  wlUi  tlio  fiord."— I  Tiif.sh.    1 :  17. 

llOllKKT    liOWKV. 


1.  Sojii  will     come  the  set-  ting  sun,  When  our     work  will  all     be  done, 

2.  Deep  the       Hhadows    in     the  vale,  Fierce  the     howl- ing  of     the  gale, 

3.  Flood  the     heart  with  part-ing  tears,  Frost  the     head  with  passing  years, 
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Andthtwea-rr  .irt  at  last  le  still;  But  the  Lord  with  gen- tie  cry,  » 
Long  and  dark  the  stormaround  ot  r  door;  I5u^  the  Lord  will  make  a  Avay  g" 
Let  the  davs  of  eartli  be  iill'dw  th  care;    liut  the  Lord  at  length  wilUome,^, 
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Will  a- wake  us  by  and  by,  And  we'll  meet  a-gain  on  Zi  -  on's  hill. 
To  the  shin-  iug  realms  of  day,  With  the  shadow  and  the  storm  no  more. 
In    His  love    to  take  us  home,  i^  nd  we  U  im\-  er  know    a    s<ir  -  row  there. 
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We'll  meet  each   oth  -   er  there,     Yes,  we'll     meet    each  otli  -  er  there, 
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And  the      Sav  -  iour's  like-  ness  bear,  When  we      meet  each  oth  -    er 
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there;  We'll  meet  eachotli-  er  there,     Yes,  we'll  meet  eaeli  oth-  er  there, 
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ry,     and      Hia      glo 


we      shall  share. 


ry 

ry 


fct?: 


/  ?         /  ?         1/  ^         ^'  V 


No.  61. 


"It  is  finished."— JouN  1»:  30. 


Wm.  B.  Tappan. 
P 


Virgil  C.  Taylor. 
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1.  'Tla  midnight;  and  on  Olive's  brow,  The  star  ia  dimm'd  that  lately  shone, 

2.  'Tia  midnight ;  and  from  all  remov'd,  The  Saviour  wrestles  lone  with  feai-s ; 

3.  'Tis  midnight;  and  for  others' guilt,  The  Man  of    sorrow  weeps  in  blood; 
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'Tis  midnight;  in  the  gar- den  now  The  suft"'-ring  Sav-iour  prays  a  -  lone. 
Ev'nthatdis-  ci-  pie  whom  He  lov'd  HeedsnotHis  Master's  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in    anguish  knelt,   Is  not    for  -  sak  -  en  by    his  God. 
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No.  62.    §kssecl  <f  aviawt,  ^m  §mtt. 

"  Yo  aro  »imUo  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ."— Krii.  2:  13. 


Purnlsliod  by  Mkuton  Hmitii. 
Arr.  by  K'-  Nathan. 


James  MccJuanahan. 


1.  JJless-ed  Siiv-iour,    ev-erncar-   er  I    amdravv-ing  to  Thy  feet;  . 

2.  HlesH-ed  »Siiv-imir,  I  would  ucv  -  er,  Nov-er  more  Thy  lovo  re-jecl ;  I 
;{.  Jiloss-ed  Siiv-i(uir,drii\v  nu!  iieur  •  er  Kv- er  near  -  er  to  Thy  heart,  [ 
4.  Ul(!ss-od  Saviour,   let  nio   lin  -  ger  Ev- er  near    Thy  preciouB  feet,  ■' 
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Th(tuha.stl)(inieiny     ev-ery    sor-row,     I   ammado      in  Thee  complete; 
At    Tiiy    feet      I    loam  the  les  -  s;>u  jrowTliiniMin  -  age   to     re- riect; 
When  I'm  wea -ry,  hiav- y      ia  -  den,  And    I     i'eel     the  tempters  dart ; 
Till     I    hear  that  welcome  summ(>ns,C(>me,thy  loved  onesnow  to  greet; 
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For  Thy  love    ray  sonl  is  yearn-  ing,  More  and  more  its pow'r  im  -  part; 
There  I    go    when  all  for-  sake   me,  When  hy  foes      I   am    op  -  pressed ; 
Oft       I  slum  -  hie, oft      I     fal  -  ter,  Oftl'mtoss'd  on  an-gry    seas; 
Oh,    the  joy   that  there  a-waits  me,  While  I  hope  and  watch  and  pray! 
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I      have  heard  Thy  ten- der  plead-ing,Comeand  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I    hear  Thy  loved  voice  say-ing,Come  to    me,       I  give  you  rest. 
But     I   know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me, Thro'  the  storm, to  end-less  peace. 
For  the  morn- uig  light  is  dawn- ing,   Of  the   fair     and  end -less  da^. 
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No.  63. 


F.  J.  Crohby. 


"BehoUl  the  Lamb  of  God."— John  1 1  29. 


Qbo.  C.  HTBBBtVi. 


^^^^^^^^^^t. 


1.  Look  up!  lookup!     ye    wea-ry  ones,  Whose  skies  are  veil'd  in     night, 

2.  The    gifts  ye  bro't  with  lov- ing  hand  Your  Lord  will  not     dis  -  own, 

3.  Re  -  joice,  the  grave  is       o  -  ver-come,  And  lo!    the  an^  t^els   sing; 
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For      He  who  knows  the  path  yon  tread  Will  yet    re-store  the      light; 

Their   o  -  dora sweet  to    heav'n  shall  ri.se  Like  incense 'round Hia  throne; 

The    grandest    tri- umph   ev  -  er  known  Has  couje  thro*  Christ  our  King; 
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Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn-ing  Of  hope's  tri um;>hant  morn-ing. 

Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn  -  ing  Of  joy's  transcendent  mom  -  ing. 

All  heav'n  proclaims  the  dawn  -  ing  Of  love's  all  glorious  mom  -  ing. 


Be  -  hold    Him!  be -hold  Him!  Your  Sav  -  lour  lives     to-day; 
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hold    Him !  be  -  hold    Him!  The  clonds  have   roll'd  a   -   way. 


i-  * 


^1 


No.  64. 


^mA  mtf  ^^vlmt. 


"For  thy  name's  sake  lead  me  and  guide  me."— Ps.  31:  3. 
P.  M.  D.  Frank  M.  Davis. 


^^^^^m 


BiiSL-iW- 


1.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  lest      I    stray,  , 

2.  Thou    the    ref-  uge    of     my  soul  .    . 

3.  Sav  -  iour,  lead  me,  till     at    last. 
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1.  Sav      •      lour, lead  me,  lest   I  stray, 
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leid  me  all  the  way  ; 
storm-  y  bil-lowsroll, . 
storm  of  life  is    past,  . 


I  am  safe  when  by  Thy 
I  am  safe  when  Thou  .^rt 
I     shall  reach  the  land    of 
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side,  . 
nigh, 
day,  . 


I       would  in  Thy  love  a-  bide. 
On        Thy  mercy     I    re  -  ly. 
Where  alltearsarewip'da-way. 


Fitfo  when  by  Thy  side, 


in  Thy  love  abide. 


"■'iiiiiii 


Chorus. 
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Lead     me,      lead      me, 
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Sav- iour,  lead  me,  lest  I     stray; 
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Say-lour,lead  me, 
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lest  I  etray; 


M.  DAVIS. 
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rit.  c  dim. 


Gen  •"  tly  down  the  stream  of  time,    Lead  me,Saviour,all  the  way. 
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stream  of  time. 
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all  the  way. 


No.  65.         l^tum  #  ^mAtxtvl 

"Eeturn  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy."— ISA.  55:  7. 


Coijr.YER,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  Re- turn!     re-turn!      O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!   Re-turn!     re-tum! 

2.  Re- turn!     re-turn!      6  wan-d'rer,now  re-turn!   Re-tum!     re-tum! 

3.  Re- turn!     re-turn!      O  wan-d'rer,now  re- turn!   Re-tum!     re-turn! 
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)ve  abide. 
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And  seek  thy    Father's  face;  Those  new    de- sires  which  in  thee  hum 
He    hears  thy  hum- ble  sigh;  He       sees   thy  soft- ened  spir  -  it  mourn 
Thy    Sav-iour  bids  thee  live ;  Come  hum- bly     to    His    feet    and  learn 
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Were  kin- died  by  His  grace, "Were  kin  -died  by  His  grace. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh,  When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 
How     free  -  ly  He'll  for  -  give,  How     free  -  ly  He'll    for  -  give. 
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No.  66.  (^m&ttl^  Catling* 

"Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  ye  die."— Ezbk.  33:  11, 


F.  J.  Ckosby. 


Iba  D.  Sankby. 
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Lo!   the  good  Shepherd  ia 
The'  thou  hast  wand' red  so 
Sin-leas,  yet  bear-ing    thy 
way,  come  in  the  true  way,  En-ter  thro'  Je  -  sus,  for 


1.  Turnthee.O  lost  one,  care-worn  and  wea-  ry, 

2.  Still  He   is  wait- ing,  why  wilt  thou  per- ish, 

3.  List  to  His  mes-sage,  think  of  His  mer-cy' 

4.  Come  in  the  old 
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call-ing  to 
far  from  the 
sins  on   the 
He  is     the 


day; 
fold? 
tree; 
Door; 


Seek-ing  to 
Yet,  with  His 
Per-  feet  re  - 
He     is    the 


save  thee,  wait-ing 
life-blood,  He    has 
mis-sion,    life    ev  - 
Shepherd,   ten  -  der 


to  cleanse  thee, 
re-  deem'd  thee, 
er  -  last  -  ing, 
ly      call-  ing, 
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Chorus. 
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Haste  to  re  -  ceive  Him,  no  longer  de 
Wondrous  compas- sion  that  cannot  be 
Thro'  His  a  -  tenement.  He  of-  fers  to 
Come  in  thy    weakness,  and  wander  no 


-(• — m.- 


-\ M 1^ M 1 — ■ 


lay, 
told 
thee, 
more. 


Tender  -  ly      call  -  ing, 
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^la-  tient  -  ly    call  -  ing,  Hear  the    good  Shepherd  call-ing  to 
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Tenderly  call-ing,  patiently  calling,  Loving-ly   say-ing, "Come unto  Me!  " 
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No.  67.  cfatrb  m,   #   ^0ti 


"  And  know  my  heart."— rsA.  139:  23. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and    try  this  heart  of   mine,  Search  me,  and 

2.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  sub-due   each  vain    de  -  sire,  And       in    my 

3.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  and  from  the  dross    of     sin,  Kc    -    fine    as 

4.  Search  me,  O  Lord,  let  faith  thro'  grace  di  -  vine  Thy  -   self    re- 
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prove  if      I     in-deed  am  Thine;  Test     by  Thy     word,       that  nev-er 

soul     a  deep-er  love  in  -  spire;  Hide  Thou  my      life,  that  I,  su- 

gold,  r.nd  keep  me  pure  within ;  Search  Thou  my  tho'  ts  whose  springs  Thine 

fleet,   in  ev-  'ry  act    of    mine,  Till      at  Thy      call         my  waiting 
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changed  can  be.  My  strength  of    hope    and    liv- ing  faith    in  Thee. 

preme-ly  blest,  Be  -    neath  Thy  wings  in      per-fect  peace  may  rest. 

eyes  can  see,  From     se  -  cret  faults,  O    Saviour,  cleanse  Thou  me. 

soul  shall  rise,  Caught  up    with  joy       to      meet  Thee  in    the  skies 
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No.  68.     ^mt  tht  §ltmA  ^nvitvAm. 


O.  M.  J. 
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"The  Spirit  and  the  ^flde  say  come."— Rbv.  22:  17. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Hear  the  bless-ed    in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion, Come, come, come;  To   the  fount- ain 

2.  'Tis    the  voice  of    Je-sus  say  -  ing,Ck)me,come,eome;  Now  His  blest  com- 

3.  'Tis     the    Ho  -  ly  Spir- it  call- ing.  Come,  come,  come;  Ere  the  shades  of 

4.  Lo!  "the  Spir- it  and  the  Bride  say, Come,come, come:  And  let    him  that 
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of  sal  -  va-tion,Come,come,come;Healing8treamsareflowingstill;Welcome,5 
mand  o- bey  -  ing,Come,come,come;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev'ry  ill;  Welcome," 
death  be  fall -ing,  Come,  come,  come;  He  the  heart  with  peace  will  fill;  Welcome,-^ 
hear-ethnow  say,  Come,  come,  come;  And  let  him  that  is     a- thirst  Come.and  c 
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"who  -  SO  -  ev  -  er  will;    Let  him  take  the     wa-  ter  of  life      free  -   ly."  g 
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Let  him 


take, let    him 

Let    him  take, 
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take, Let  him 

let    him  take, 
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take     the     wat-  er    of  life      free 


ly;     Let  him    take,  .... 
I  let  him  take, 
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let  him    take,.    .    .    .      Let  him  take  the  wa-ter    of  life  free 
let  him  take, 
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No.  69. 


mp  %m&«t. 


"  Where  I  am,  there  ye  may  be  al«o."— Jno.  14:  3. 
M.  Fraseb.  M.  a.  Sea. 


1.  Safe     np-on  the  heav'nly  shore,  Done  with  pain  forev- er-more,  Wea-ri- 

2.  Stormsshallnever  reach  us  there,No  more  sor- row,  pain  or  care,   No  more 

3.  Safe     up -on  the  heav'nly  shore,Done  with  sin  forev  -  er-more,  Wea-ri- 
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nes3  and  weakness  o'er,  Up  yon-  der;  O  the  calm  and  qui  -  et  rest 
cross  for  us  to  hear,  Up  yon-  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suf-fered  loss, 
ness  and  weakness  o'er.    Up  yon-   der;  Nev  -  ermore  to  know  a    fear. 
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,  him  take. 
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On  the  lovingSaviour'sbreast;  It  is  het- ter  than  earth's  hest,  Up  yonder. 
Crowns  for  them  that  bore  the  cross.  And  a  calm  for  hearts  that  toss,  Up  yonder. 
Nev    -  er-more  to  shed  a    tear.  Bet- ter  far  than  ev  -  erhere,  Up  yon-der. 
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No.  70.        fn  '§mvml^  ^mtnm* 


"He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures."— P&  23:  2. 

Geo.  F.  Root. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Whitakbb. 


^^M^^^m^ 


1.  In    the  heav'n-  ly  past  -  ures  fair,  'Neath  the  tender  Shepherd's  care, 

2.  Far  from  all     the  noise    and  strife  That  disturb   our  iai  -  ly  life, 

3.  O    how  good  and   true   and  kind,  Seek-  ing  His  stray  sheep  to  find, 
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Let  us  rest  be-  side  the  liv  -  ing  stream  to  -  daj^ ;  Calm- 
Let  us  pause  a-  while  in  si  -  lence  and  a  -  dore;  Then 
If    they  wan  -    der  in  -      to    dan  -  ger    from    His  side;      Ev  - 
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there    in  peace  re-  cline,  Drink-ing      in    the  truth  di-  vine,     As      His 
sound  of    His  dear  voice  Will   our    wait-  ing  souls  re  -  joice,    As     He 
close  -  ly  may  we  tread    Where  His    ho  -  ly  feet  have  led,      So       at 
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lov  -  ing    call     we    now    with  joy 
nam-  eth     us      His  own     for    ev   ■ 
last   with  Him     in  heav'n    we   may 
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o  -   bey(withJoy     o-  bey). 

er  -  more  (for  ev  -    er-more). 

a  -  bide  (we  may     a-  bide). 
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Chorus. 
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Glorious  stream  of  life  e-ter-nal,  Beauteous  fieldsof  living  green  (living  green), 


^^^S 


l« — lfl-ti 


1/  ?  y  y^         w 


P 


^E5^i^^^^^^^^^^^ 


-«r-r 


Tho'   re- vealed  with- in      the   word      Of       our  Shepherd  and  our  Lord, 
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By    the     pure  in  heart  a-  lone  can  they  be 
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No.  71. 


§'m  6«iitt0  §l0m«. 


"  In  my  Father's  house  are  many  mansions."— J  no.  14:  a. 


Rev.  WM.  HtTNTER. 


WM.  MiLIiBB. 
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^    f  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair ;  Nor  pain,  nor  deatli  can  enter  there : 
'  \  It  glitt'ringtow'rs  the  sun  outshine ;  That  heav'nly  mansions  shall  be  mine, 
p         /  I'm  go-ing  home,  I'm  going  home,  I'm  go- in<j;liomc  to    die  no  more! 
■    (.To  die  no  more,  to   die  no  more,  I'm  go- ing  home  to    die  no  more! 
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2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  stt-rry  sky ; 
When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below, 
Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 
Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own       [flow ; 
A  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
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No.  72. 


MWtl 


"I  shall  be  satisfied,  when  I  wake  with  thy  likeness."— Ps.  17 :  15. 

HOKATIUS  BONAK.  GEO.  C.  STEBBIN8. 

1.  When  I  shall  wake  iu    that  fair  mo -n  of  morns,  Aft  -  er  whose  dawning 

2.  When  I  shall  see  Thy    glo-ryface     to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 

3.  When  I  shall  meet  with  those  that  I   have  loved,  Clasp  in  my  arms  the 

4.  When  I  shall  gaze  up  -  on  the  face    of  Him  Who  died  for  me,   ^ith 


nev  -  er  night  returns,  And  with  whose  glo  -  ry    day    e  -  ter  -  nal  burns,  !^ 

wilt  Thy  child  erabrace,WhenThou8halto  -  pen     all  Thy  store  of  grace,  § 

dear  ones  long  removed,Aud  find  how  faith  -  ful  Thou  to  me  hast  prov'd.'o- 

eye     no  long-  erdim,     And  praise  Him  with  the    ev-er- last- ing  hymn,'!. 
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Kefrain. 
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I  shall  be  sat  -  is-fied,  be  sat  -  is-  fied. 
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shall  be  sat  -  is-fied, 
I  shall  be 
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shall     be     sat 
I  shall    be 
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is-  fied,        When        I   shall  wake       in 
When  I    shall 
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that  fair  morn  of     morns  ;     I         shall  be  sat  -  is-  fied,    I         shall  be 

I  shall  be  I  shall  be 
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sat  -  is- lied, 
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When       I  sliiill  wake    in     that  fair  morn  of     raorn.s. 
When  I  shall 
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No.  73.        ®afee  ®hmt  pjj  §iani 

"I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand."— ISA.  41:  13. 

JUT^IA  STEKI.INO. 


IKA    D.  SANKET. 
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1.  TakeThouraylumd,  and  lead    me — Choose  Thou  my  way ;"      -      .a    I 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead    me — Lord,    I     am  Thine  ;     FihiWiThy 

3.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead    me,    Lord,  as      I      go;        In  -    to  Th 
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will,"0    Fa- ther,    Teach  me  to    say  ;  What  though  the  storms  may  gather? 
Ho-lySpir-it      This  heart  of  mine  ;    Then      in    the  hour  of    tri-al 
per- feet  im-age    Help  me     to  grow  ;    Still      in  Thine  own  pa-vil- ion 


■<9- 


r — TT 


r 


i- 1 e — ^. 


1=1 


»■— — »5>- 


;»(=:* 


-i5^- 


i 


^^ 


^Ei^; 


:*=^: 


^-^-^^-^-^sztriSlr-^ 


a 


Thou  knowest  best  ; 
Strong  shall  I  he — 
Shel  -  ter  Thou  me  ; 


-fii- 


iEAB 


I 
Safe     in  Thy  ho  -  ly  keeping,  There  would  I  rest. 

IJead-y    to     do,  or  suf- fer,    Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 

Keep  me,  O     Father, keep  me,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 
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No.  74.         ^Mnfi  at  tht  §0ot 

"I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself."— John  14;  3. 
Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner.  T.  C.  O'Kane. 


1.  I         amwait-ing  for    the    Master,  Who  will  bid  me    rise  uudcomo 

2.  Many  a    wea-ry  path  I've   traveled,  In      the  dark-est  storm  and  strife, 

3.  Ma  -  ny  friends  that  traveled  with  me  Reached  that  portal  long    a  -  go; 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grira-age     was  short-er,  And  their  triumphs  soon-er  won; 
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To  the  glo  -  ry  of  His  presence,  To  the  glad-ness  of  His  home.  '~ 
Bear-ing  many  a  aeav  -  y  bur-den,— Oft  -  en  struggling  for  my  life,  r, 
One  by  one  they  left  me  battling  With  the  dark  and  craft  -  y  foe.  g 
Oh,   how  lov-  ing  -  ly  they'll  greet  me  When  the  toils  of     life     are  done.  5 
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Chorus. 


m^^^^^, 


They  are    watch     -        -     ing  at  the  port-al.    They  are     wait    - 

They  are  watching,  they  are  watching  at  the  portal,  They  are    waiting,  they  are 
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-    ing    at     the  door;  Wait- ing    on  -        -        -       ly   for   my 

wait-ing    at     the  door;  Wait-  ing    on  -  ly,  wait-ing  on  -  ly    for   my 
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com-  ing,        All    the    loved ones  gone  be  -   fore. 

com-  ing,        All    the  loved  ones,  all    the  loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore. 
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No.  75. 


®)i«g  €nt«tM  ptn. 


"^— and  parted  his  gf.rinent8."— Matt.  27 :  35. 
Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  SiiADE.  Geo.  P,  Root. 


BeverenUy. 
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1.  From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home,  WalkingHii:  ,lear  form  Ito-side,  We    to 

2.  Scorn- ful  words  tlie  soldiers  fling;  Wicked  ml- ers  Him   de-ride,  Say-ing, 

3.  Wondrous  love  for  sin  -  ful  men,    Of   the  sin-lessOnethat  died!  May  we 
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Chorus. 
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Calvary's  mount  have  come,  Where  our  Lord  was  cru-  ci-fied.  "j 

If    thou    be    the  King,Save  Thy-self,  Thou  cru  -  ci-fied.  >  Sweet  tones  of 
wound  Thee  not     a  -  gain,  Thou,0  Christ,  the    cru  -  ci-fied.  ) 
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love  come  down  the  ages  through:  Fa-  ther,for-give,they  know  not  what  they  do. 
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No.  76. 


f  »^1^  it  (©«♦ 


"  I'roiicli  Iho  wonJ ;  ho  iiiHtiuit  In  ni'hnoii,  out  of  s«'ii:«tii.''  -«'  TiM.  4 :  U. 


M.  FiiASKi;. 

Allegretto  modcrato. 


I A  M  KH  M<  '<  aiANA  1 1  AM. 


1.  Pass  a  •  long   tho    in  -  vi  -  tii-tioii,  Who-so   -  ev  -  t-r   will  may como; 

2.  I'tuss  a  -  lonj^  tho  ('up    of  comrort  That  the    lionl  has  giv-en  you; 

3.  I'ass  a  -  loii;^  each  boon  and  blessiujij  That  may  come  toyouthrougulilc; 

4.  I'ass  a  -  long  the  wat<'hwor(l,"C(mrag«!;".S<Hm  the  darkness  will   be  o'er; 
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I'ass  it    ou. 
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pass  it    on, 
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I'ass  it  on, 


pasa 


fPass    a  -  hmg  the  lov-ing  g 

Oth  -  ev    wca-  ry,  troubled  » 

You  may  help  the  wca-ry  -  « 

JL  (III,     See,     al  -  leatl  -  y  dawn  is  3 
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message  Un  -to  ev  -  'ry  thirsty  one;  Pass  it 
spirits  Need  to  taste  its  sweetness  too  ;l'a.ss  it 
hearted  Whoare  faint  a-mid  the  stri  le ;  I'uss  it 
breaking  On  the  bright  ee-les-tial  shore;  .Pass  it 


pass  it  on 
jKiss  it  on 
pass  it 
pass  it 


on. 
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Choeus. 
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Pass    a  -  long  the    in  -  vi  -   ta  -  tion,  Pass    a   -   long  the  word  of    God, 
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Un  -  til   every  tribe  and  nation  Hhall  have  hcurdof  Christ  tlie  Ix>r(l,HIiaU  have 
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heard, Shall  have  heard,  .    .    .    .  Shall  have  heard  of  Christ  the  Lord^ 

ofChrist  the  Lord,  of  CbrlHt  the  Lord, 


No.  77. 


Pm  0f  few* 


"Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  nnd  of  Jesus  our  Lord."— 2  Pkter  1 :  2. 


M.  Frasbr. 
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1.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  'Tis    the  Christian's  yearning  cry; 

2.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  While  I   tread  earth's  weary  ways ; 

3.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  O         to     feel  His  love  each  hour! 

4.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  In       my  weak-ness  and  my  pain; 

5.  More  of  Je  -  sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  Sore  -  ly    do      I    need  His  grace; 
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More 
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SUS,  More  of  Je  -  sus,  On  -  iy    ifle    can     sat  -  is  -  fy. 

sus,  More  of  Je  -  sus.    Till    inHeav'nl    hymn  His  praise, 

sus,  Move  of  Je  •  sua,   O       to     re  -   al    -  ize  His  power! 

BUS,  More  of  Je  -  sus,   He    can  turn  my    loss  to  gain, 

sua,  Bless -ed  Je  -  sus,  When  shall  I      be-  hold  His  face? 
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No.  78. 


Ik  ^ontHmtisi  (Rtm. 


"  The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ."— Gal.  fi:  14. 

Isaac  Watts,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankkt. 
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1.  "When   I      sur  -  vey the  won-drous    cross, 

2.  For  -  bid      it,     Lord, that     I  should  boast, 

3.  See,  from  His    head, His  hands, His    feet, 

4.  Were  all     the    realm of     na  -  ture    mine, 
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1.  When  I      sur-vey 
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the  wondrous  cross,^ 


On  which  the 
Save  in  the 
Sor  -  row  and 
That  were     a 


Prince  . 
death  . 
love  .  . 
gift    .    . 
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of     glo  -  ry  died,  , 

of  Christ, my  Lord; 

flow  min-gled  down; 

by     far    too  small; 
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On  which  the  Prince 
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My    rich  -  est 
All  earth  -  ly 
Did    e'er  such 
A      love 


pr^r 


jSZ 


^T^TT 


so 


gain  . 
things 
love  . 
great . 


I    count  but    loss, 
that  charm  me    most, 
and    sor  -  row   meet, 
and     so      di  -  vine. 
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My  rich  -  est  gain 
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I  count  but  loss, 
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And   pour    con  -   tempt 
I  sac  -  ri   -  flee 

Or     thorns   com  -  pose  , 
De  -  raands  my       soul, 


on  all 

them  to 

so  rich 

my  life, 


my  pride. 

His  blood, 

a  crown  ? 

my     all. 
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O  woadrouscross  where Je-sus died, And  for  my    sins    was  cru-(d- lied; 
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ndrous  cross,^ 


fe^SE^^^ 


._i^-N_js._>. 


g_^.^-^^L.J_^ 


^P^^^^ 


My  lougiuf,;   eyes  look  up  to    Thee,Thon  blessed  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry. 
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No.  79. 


#ut  f ^fugt 


"  God  is  our  refuge  and  strength."~Ps.  46:  1. 
Mrs.  C.  Warren.  Hitbeut  P.  Main. 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
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Je  -  sus,  Thou  Kef  -  uge 
Tho'  clouds  may  rise,  tho' 
No  power  on    earth,  or 
Not  death    it  -  self,   that 


of  the  soul, 
tem-pests  rage, 
power  be-  low, 
last  dread  foe, 


^^ 


E 
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To   Thy  dear  arms   I     flee  ; 
Thou  wilt  my  shel  -  ter    be, 
Can  tear  me  frrm  Thy  side, 
Can  hold  me  with   his  chain  ; 


^^ 


^^^fc 
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From  Sa-tan's  wiles,       from  self    and  sin,  O      make  and  keep  me  firee. 
While  with  a     stead  -   ftist  heart  and  true,  My  trnst    is    stayed  on  Thee. 

-  t'ring  wings  of  love,  Dear  Ref- uge,    I         a -bide, 
quered  Death,  I  rise.  And  life      e  -  ter  -  nal  gain. 


If     'neath  Thy  shel 
Thro'  ChristjWhooon 
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No.  80.      fn  p^  i)e  $Mt  hmt  §tut 


"In  me  ye  mlghi,  have  peace."— John  Ifi :  33, 
Mrs.  E,  W.  Chapman. 


J.  H;  Tenney. 


pi^i^^pl^^gigj 


I 


I     I 

1.  In  times     of  sor-row,Go(l    is  near,   His    vig  -    lis    nev-  er     cease, — 

2.  Tho' long     :indwea-ry    is    the  night,  And  morn  brings  no    re  -      lief, 
'S.  His   love       we  may  not  un- der-stand,  While  tri   -   als    herein    -  crease, 
4.  Soon  shall    our  eyes  the  land  be- hold  Where  pain  and   care  shall  cease; 
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His     ten  -  der, lov-ing voice    I    hear,  "In  Me 

Yet   faith    the  promise  still    he- lieves,  "  In  Me 

But    yet      we  know  His  word  is   sure,  "In  Me 

Till  then  we'll  trust  the  promise  sweet,  "  In  Me 


^ 
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fi\=^:±=S: 


ye  shall  have  i)eace."p 

ye  shall  have  peace. ''2 

ye  shall  have  pea**."-? 

ye  shall  have  peace."? 
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Chorus. 
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O     bleas    -        -     ed  peace!  Sweet         boon  of  heav'n  !       That 

O  blessed  peace !  O  blessed  peace!  sweet  boon  of  heav'n!  sweet  boon  of  heav'nl  That 


-mt-rt 


^s&^s^^ 


^mm 
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bidsour  trouble  cease ;  O  precious  word, divinely  giv'n,  "In  Me  ye  shall  haveyieacel" 
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Tennky. 


No.  81.       ^  ^Mm  0f  th  €xm. 

"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Clirist."— 2  Tim.  2:  3. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 
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lS 1 Wt~    -v.r>. 


i — 9 — »<-j-l^-S^  "J  *'"/g  .    S- 
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1.  Am       I        a     sol- dier  of    the  cross —  A      fol-lower    of     the  Lamb? 

2.  Must     I       be    car-  ried  to    the  skies,    On    flow-  ery  beds   of     ease, 

3.  Are   there    no    foes  for  me    to    face  ?  Must  I     not  stem  the    flood  ? 

4.  Since     I    must  fight    if     I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour-  age,  Lord  ! 
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And  shall     I     fear    to  own  His  cause,Or     blush    to  speak   His  name  ? 

While  oth  -  ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro'  blood  -  y    seas'? 

Is       this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace,  To     help    me     on       to    God  ? 

I'll    bear    the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain,  Sui)-port-  ed     by     Thy  word. 
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L  Chorus,  s       ,      , 


:Mz3ft': 


:^=z^ 


gr^i^- 


T-^T 


-?— 55- 


-^-•- 


r"rt-r 


:g 


t=^. 


i* 


In    the      name  ....         of  Christ  the  King,  Who  hath 

In     the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 

■     .^.f: ^,_ ifL 
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purchas'd  life  for  me,  Thro'  grace  I'll  win  the  promise  crown,  Wliat-e'er  my  cross  may  be. 


£-£ 


iz£^-?g--r-i:Sr-ilg:^ 

1_^ , U) &— 4rf — 5- 


=F 


»3 


--fi"-*- 


^^if¥:i 


vM 


si  I 


,  ■i 


No.  82.       lEtt)  (g^d  mA  mt)  |l(t 


"  1  ehold,  God  Is  mine  helper."— Ps.  51:  4. 


Wm.  Youno. 
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J.  R.  Murray, 

i^zrqsiziil:^ 


1 3 _j » _j «] 1 « «] H- 


5E^i 


1.  While  Thou,     O     my  God,      art     my  help     and    de-fend  -   er,  No 

2.  Yes,     Thou     art    my    ref  -   uge      in     sor  -  row  and  dan  -  ger,  IMy 
S.  Aud    when  Thou    de-maud-  est    the    life     Thouhastgiv  -  en.  With 
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cares  can  o'er-whehn  me,  no  ter  -  vors  ap-pall;  The  wiles  and  the  i 
strength  when  I  suf  -  fer,  my  hope  when  I  fall;  My  com  -  fort  and  •"" 
joy  will    I      an  -  swer  thy  iGer  -  ci  -  fnl  call,    And  quit   this  poor  ;* 
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snares  of  the  world  will  but  ren  -  f^er  AJoi'^  live  -  ly  my  hope     i.'i  my 
joy        in  this  laud      of     ae  stran-<;eiiMv     treas- ure,my  glo  -  ry,  my 

t  u,  My     por  -  tion  for  -  ev  -   er,  my 


SI 


earth  hut  to 


find   thee  in  heav 
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Refrain. 
My    God 


'Jod 

and 

my 

God 

and 

my 

drt:' 

and 

my 

all.  , 
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i.  Murray. 
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id  -  er,  No 
m  -  ger,  My 
V  -  en,  With 


.l^=tt-^-'^ 
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lies  and  the  i 
oni  -  fort  and  ; 
[uit   this  poor  ;^ 
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yrhope    i;i  my 

y  glo  -  ry,  my 
ev  -   er,  my 

y      all,      My 
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all, 
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God       and  my  all,  • 

^l^==]«-^-«==*-C*— r=^-^— ;^-^=L-*— ^-•-^-JJ 


MyG(Ml,my  all.    My  treas-ure,  ray  glo-  ry,  My   God  and  my  all. 
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\^  I    No.  83.     #  f  §;0r^  to  ®«illt  with  Mtm$* 


s&^ 


"  Let  me  talk  with  thee."— Jeu.  12:  1. 


Words  arr. 


"W.  G.  Fischer,  by  per. 


t^^^^^^^^^sa 


f  o 


I    love 


J    I  v/       X    iwvc    to  talk  with  Je  -  sus,   for  it  smooths  the  rug-ged  road;  \ 

■\And  it  seems  to  help  me   on-ward,when  I  faint  he-neath  my  load;  J 

r,  f  Oft    I    tell  Him  I      am  wea  -  ry,    and    I   fainw<mldl)e    at   rest;") 

""  \  Tliat  I'm  dai  -  ly,  hour-ly,  long  -  ing     to     re-jiose    up  -  on  Ilis breast;  j 


When  my  heart  is  crush'd  with  sor- row,  and  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
And    He    an-swersme     so  kind -ly,      in  the  tend' rest  tones  of  love. 


ift"^ip 


There  is  nought  can  yield  me  com-foi-t 
"I     am  com  -  ing  soon   to  take  thee 


like   a     lit-  tie  talk  wi 
to   my  hap  -  py  home    x 


I  Him. 
•hove." 


Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far  off  distant  clime, 
Yet  I  know  that  ray  Kedeenier  journeys  with  me  all  the  time; 
And  the  more  I  come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more  and  more. 

So  I'll  wait  a  little  longer,  till  my  Lord's  appointed  time, 
And  along  the  upward  ])athway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb. 
Soon  within  my  Father's  dwelling,  Avhere  the  many  mansions  be, 
I  shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me. 
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No.  84.        fittj  uttto  the  gJ^rl 

"Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness."— rs.  30:  4. 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


-^-^ 


:^. 


James  McGranaitan. 


'Sing    un-to the  Lord, O        ye    saints  of  His,  sing, 


sing, 
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Sing    un-tx)  the  Lord,  And    at  the  remembrance     of     His      ho-   li-ness,; 
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O  give  thanks  uutd  the  Lon 


rd."  j 


m.- 


F 


1.  O  Lord,  Thy  lov-  ing  kind-  ness  Doth 

2.  Thy  goodness  we    re- mem  -  ber,  We 

3.  Letsaints  re-count  His  mer  -  cies,  And 
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m&z^ir^zz^ 


I_,J -— ^-p-4 


'i«igv~ 


itz^SC 


ttfE!^ 


com-pitas  all  c  ■  ways,  And  "  Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,"  Thro' all  the 
piairoThy ho  -  li  less,  Wo  look  to  Thee,  O  Sav- iour,  To  save,  and 
fill  His corrts  with  praise;  Let   all  who  know  His  goodness,     Their  hal  -  le- 
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i^g| 
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=^-=^= 
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se 


I  ; 


iU 


ho  -   li-  ness, ; 


iind-  ness  Doth 
lem  -  ber,  We 
mer  -  cies,  And 


"Thro' all  the 
To  save,  .and 
Their  hal  -  le- 


f  ittg  mid  the  |Eati— (K^wriuM 
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tffi.-i::: 
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^^^m 


pass-  ing  days;  To  Thee,  O  great  Je-  ho  -  vah.  In  "time  of  need"  we  cry  ; 
heal,  and  bless ;  'Tis  by  Thy  lov-ing  fa- vor  Thy  trusting  children  stand, 
lu-jahs  raise;  Praise  God,  the  lov- ing  Fa- tlier.  And  Jesus  Christ  His  Son, 
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And  all  who  call  up  -  on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev-  er  nigh. 
Up- held,  and  kept,  and  gu id- ed,  By  Thy  pro-tect  -  ing  hand. 
With  God    the  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     The    glo  -  rious  Three  in    One. 
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No.  85.      i  wait  Ux  %)xu,  #  ^0Vl 

"  My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord."— Ps.  130:  8. 
E.B. 


M.  A.  Sea. 
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'_4^._jp: 
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:=1=: 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 
wait 


for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 
for  Theo, 
for  Thee, 
for  Thee, 


O 
O 
O 
O 
O 


Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Be    - 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  But 


glo- 

fore 

lov 

rap 

for 


rious  face 
Thy  feet 

•  ing  hand 
ture  deep 
a      lit   • 


to 
to 
to 
to 
tie 


T 
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see, 
fall, 
feel, 
know, 
while; 


That    ho  -    ly    face  that  once  was  marred  Was  inarred,OLor(I,for  me. 

To      wor  -  ship  low  -  ly      and     a  -  dore    My  Sav  -  iour,  all    in  all. 

Whose  ten  -  der  touch  can      e  -  ven  now     The  wounded  spir- it  heal. 

Of        liv  -    ing  ev  -  er  -  more  with  Thee;  Love  can-  not  more  be  -  stow. 

This  night    ray  long-  ing,     eyes  may  meet    Thy  joy  -  ful,  wel-  come  smile. 
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No.  86.        Wkt  panig  p^n^ta. 

"  Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled."— John  14:  1. 


OHABIiES  Bbuok. 
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IBA  D.  SAKKKT. 
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1.  How  oft  our    souls  are    lift-  ed    up,  When  cloudsaredark  and  drear, 

2.  How  oft  a  -  mid      our    dai  -  ly    toil,  With  anxious  care     oppressed, 

3.  O    may  our    faith    in    Him    be  strong,Who  feels  our  e  v^  -    'ry  care, 

4.  Then  let  ua    work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Re-  ly-  ing  on       the  love 
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For    Je  ■ 
"We  hear 
And  will 
Of    Him   who  now  prepares 


BUS  comes,  and  kind-  ly  speaks  These  loving    words   of    cheer.    « 

a  -  gain  the   pre  -  cioiis  word  That  tells  of     joy      and  rest.      3 

for    US,     as    He     hath  said,  A    place    in    heaven  prepare.     "^ 


a  place  For  us        in  heav'n     a  -  hove. 
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Chorus. 


John  14:  2. 
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"In    my      Fa  -  ther's  house  are   ma-    ny      man  -  sions;         If       it 
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were     not     so      I    would  have    told    you;       In      my        Fa  -  ther's 
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lark  and  drear, 
re  oppressed, 
'  -    'ry  care, 
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Ritard. 


house  are  ma  •  ny  mansioDs,        I    go     to  pre- pare     a     place  for    you." 
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No.  87.        ^t  mM  m  ^tsn. 


Anon. 


"Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus."— John  12 :  21. 

.    F.  Meni>rlssohn,  Arr. 


1.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— for    the    shad-ows  leugth-en      A- cross  this 

2.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— the  great  Kock-foun-da  -  tion,  Where-ouour 

3.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— oth  -  er    lights  are  pal  -    iug,  Which  for  long 

4.  We  would  see  Je  -  sus— this    is    all  we're  ueeding^ Strength,  joy,  and 
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our   life: 


^^^^ 


Wo  Avould  see    Je  -   sus, 
were  set  with    sov'reign  grace;  Not      life,  nor  death,  with 
we  have  re-joicedto    see;     The   bless- ings  of        our 
ing-ness,  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see    Je  -   sus, 
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our  weak 

all  their 

pil-grim  - 

dy-  ing, 
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faith  to  strengthen 
ag  -  i  -  ta  -  tion, 
age  are  fail  •  ing ; 
ris-  en,   plead-ing ; 
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For  the  last  wea  -  ri  -  ntss — the  fi  -  nal  strife. 
Can  thence  re-  move  us,  if  vfe  see  His  face. 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee. 
Then  welcome,  day!    and    farewell,  mor- tal   night! 
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No.88.      ftreriouji  §\itoA  nf  §mf. 

"The  precious  blood  of  Chrlit."— 1 PST.  1:  19. 
Frances  R.  Havbroau 


J.  H.  Burke. 


^~S":'~i~3 — »H-^-v-*— ^ — ^R^^ — ^' — ^ — *H- 
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1.  Pre  -  cioii8,pre-cious  blood  of    Je  -  sas,  Shed    on  Cal  -  ya  -    ry  ; 

2.  Though  thy  sins  are     red  like  crim-son,  Deep    in  scar  -  let  glow, 

3.  Pre  -  cious  blood  that  hath  redeemed  us!  All      the  price   is  paid  I 

4.  Pre  -  cious  blood,by     this  we  con-  qucr  In       the  flerc-  est  fight, 


:4^ 


-1- 


T 


m 


m 


=« 


f^ 


li^i*: 


Shed 
Je    - 
Per   • 
Sin 


for  reb  -    els,  shed        for  sin-  ners,  Shed 

sus'  pre  -  cious  blood  shall  wash  thee  White 

feet  par  -  don  now         is    of-fereil,  Peace 

and  Sa  -  tan        o    -     vei-com  ing,  By 


for  thee  I 

as  snow. 

is  made. 

its  might. 
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Chobus. 
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O      the  precious  blood      of  Je  -  sus,    Shed    on-    Cal  -  va   -    ry : 
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for    thee. 
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No.  89.   fmutg  pen  »«  Chtist  i\\t  ^oxl 

Poflicatod  to  the  Youn'j  Men's  ChrlBtlan  AR.sociatlons  of  iho  World. 

ROBKBT    W  KinKNSALT..  OKO.  C.  STKIHUNS. 


mm^m^t^^^'i^m^^m 


1.  Youn^ 

2.  Youiifi; 
:>.  V'omiu; 
4.  Yoiiiii^ 


inrii 
men 
men 


in  Clirist  the     Lord,  Own     Him  your  Sav-iour  God, 
in  Clirist  tiio     Lord,  J>o      inijilit  -  y     in     His  word, 
in  Christ  the     Kiny.  Your  gnite  -  Ail    trih-uto  bring, 
in  Christ  the  Friend, On        Him     ull  hopes  de-pcnd, 
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He  paidthesreatredempti(mprice,That  all  might  have    e  -  ter  -  nal     life. 
By  faith  andper- so- verin,t<  prayer, That  ye  may    wit-ness  a  -  ny- where, 
With  loyal  hearts  His  words  ])roclaim,T?.rou<!;hout  the  world  to  all  Young  Men, 
His  {gracious, loving  words,so  sweet,  "(^)nic««  -  io     mr,^^  with  love  re  -  peat, 
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5  Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 
The  world  before  you  lies, 
Enslaved  in  sin; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 
To  save  lost  men  in  every  land, 
At  any  sacrifice. 

6  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 
In  Him  we  all  ure  one; 

For  this  He  prayed; 
Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 
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No.  90.       €i0min9  ^mt  '^ti-^^Jxt 

"Him  that  cometh  to  t^e  I  will  in  no  wise  cast  out."— John  6:  87. 
Fanky  J.  Crosby.  Robert  Lowbt. 


1.  We     are  com-ing  home  to   Je  -  sus,  We  have  heard  His  welcome  voice; 

2.  We     are  com-ing  home  to    Je  -  sus,  For    He  died  that  we  might  live; 

3.  We     are  com-ing  home  to   Je  -  sus,  By     the  cross,  our    on  -  ly  way; 
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We  are  ■  trust-ing  in  His  good-ness,  In  His  mer  -  cy  we  re-joice. 
He  is  will-ing  to  re-ceive  us,  He  is  wait-ing  to  for-give. 
There  He      finished  our    re-demption,  And  we     can     no  more  de-lay. 
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"  He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing."— Luke  9:  II. 
Rev.  Henry  Twells.  Timothy  B.  Mason. 


1.  At     e  -  ven,  ere  the  sua  was  set,  The    sick,  O  Lord, around  Thee  lay; 

2.  Once  more  'tise-  ven-tide;  and  we,Oppress'd  with  various  ii]s.draw  near; 
3.0      Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dis-pel;  For    some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 


Oh,  in    what  di-vers  {tains  they  met!   Oh, with  what  joy  they  wenfcaway! 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can  -  not   see !    We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  near. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well,  And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 
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And  all,  O  Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 
And  to  be  wholly  free  from  sin; 

And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  sin  within. 
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Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  jmwer; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Hear  in  this  solemn  evening  hour. 

Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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•'As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us."— 2  Cor.  5:  20. 

Eli  Nathan.                                                                        Jambs  McUranahait. 
Moderato.  


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 
5. 


O    ten-  der  beseechings  of    Je-sus!  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  ear! 
Beseech-ing   in  love  for  our  Sav-iour,Un  -wor-thy  we  pray  in  His  stead; 
Beseeching  His  blood-bought,  His  ransom'd  ,Your  bodies  to  Him  glad-ly  yield, 
Beseeching  the  saints  to  be    ho-ly,Fill'dalwayswithu>';eknessandlove; 
Beseeching  that  all  for  His  com-  ing  Un-shak-en  may  ev  -  er    re-main, 
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O  gos-  pel  of  gnu-e  and  of  kind-nes8,Crod's  love  and  com-pas-sion  bro'tnear!| 

Believe  in  the  word  of  for-give-ness,  Ac  -  cept  of   the  ran- som  He  made.' 

Thatjin  you,aud  thro'  you,and  by  you,His  grace  may  be  fnl  -  ly    revealed.  § 

Like  Je-sus  so  gen-tle  and  low  -  ly,  Re  -  flect-iug  the  light  from  a-  bove.  g 

And  stand  with thesav'd  and thechosen,With  Him  in  His  glo  -  ri- ous  reign,  p 
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Is  the  Spir-it  of  Je-sus  now  striving?  His  warning,  my  brother,©- bey; 
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Resist  not  His  gracious  be-secoh   -    ing,  O  grieve  not  the  Saviour  a-way . 
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"The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save."— Matt.  18: 11. 


F.  J.  Crosbt. 


9.  J,  Vaii,. 
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1.  Troub-  led  heart,  thy  God  is  call-  ing! 

2.  Come,  the  Spir  -  it  still  is  plead-ing, 

3.  Art    thou  wait  -  iug  till  the  mor-row  ? 

4.  Let      the     an  -  gels  bear  the  ti  -  dings 
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Do     not  check  that     foil  -  ing  tear.  > 
Wilt  thou  not      be       rec  -  onciled?  I  -,      ,  ,  „.  .    ^     . 

He      is    wait  -  ing— come  to-night  j  "»      oe  saved,  His  grace  is  free! 
O'er    an-oth-  er      soul  for-giv'n!-' 
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O,     be  saved,  He  died      for  thee!     O,      be  saved,  He  died  for  thee! 
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"  As  tho  Father  loved  me,  so  have  1  loved  you."— John  15:  9. 
Grace  .7.  Fuani  ks.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  O    Lord,  my  soul    ro  -  joic  -  o+h  in   Thee,  My  toriftue  Thy  mer-cy    is 

2.  I    camo    to  Thee  o'er-burdentd  with  care,  My   gnilt  with  sor- row  con  ■ 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and     ref  -  \ifx,o  di  -  vine.  My    faith    is    fer-  vent-ly 

4.  I     look    be-yondthis    val-ley  of    tears,  Where  Thou,a  man-sion  pre  ■ 
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par  -  ing.  Wilt  call    me  home  for  -  ev  -  er  with  Thee,  The  bliss    of  the  ^ 


=l*±£:^i 


'^ 


.i  tr'-t   '  si 

Ik  'i 


Refrain. 


asii 


^ 


I 


^^^^^^^^ 


m 


rapt  -  ure  is   swell-ing. . 

s^r'T  in  brrng:ln|  [won-der-ful  love!  O    won-der-ful  love!     I'll 

glo  -  ri-fied    shar-ing.  ^ 


JL.^_^_ 


^^^i^zTzle 


1—1?- 


f^ 


=^ 


^ 


^ 


i 


^ 


-«- 


■<*.- 


iSSi 


]** 


■^     »* 


jSt 


■^=^ 


sing 


of    its       ful  -   ness  for  -  ev   -   er;   I've  found  the   way    that 


lEt^^^^==e,^i^ 


T—t 


-•■ — a?- 


m 


oe 


p.  Main. 


^ 


aer-cy   is 
)r-  row  con  ■ 
sr-  ventrly 
Ein-sion  pre 


^ 


rt-withit8  g 

re  me  for  g 

y     to  my  P 

8S    of  the  "S" 


£ 


=^: 


T 


¥ 


ove!     I'll 

U 


^0tiM(tt(  fiove! — (E^tfttftttM. 


ct^5 


Jl-j- 


-«!- 


ri 


S 


lead 


eth      a  -  bove,     The  way      to  the    life      giv  -  ing  riv   -  er. 


:(=*— «=:g: 


■^m 


^^ 


i:=Fgtj=^ 


"F 


i 


No.  95. 


#   Itoi^^d  W0Vl 


"The  Rword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God."— Eph.  fl:  17. 

L.  W.  MUNHALIi.  IBA  D.  SANKEY. 
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1.  E  -   ter  -  nal  life  God's  Word  proclaims  To    lost     and  dy- ing  men; 

2.  God's  grace  is    in    His    Ho  -  ly  Word;  We  need     it    ev  - 'ry    day; 

3.  By    this  same  Word  we  know  our  work,  And  how     it  should  be  done; 
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By  it  a -lone  we  know  the  Lord,  Un- seen  by  mor  -  tal  ken. 
In  all  our  con-  flicts  this  the  sword  Our  ev  -  'ry  foe  to  slay. 
How  we  should  lii^,and  how  thro'  grace  The  prom-  ised  crown  is    won. 
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D.S. — O    may      it  be  our  Strength  and  Sword,  Till  earth -ly  strife     is    o'er. 


, 


i  •! 


'11' 


lyay    that 


-«?- 


M\ 


Chobus. 


1^^^^^ 


tt-tfJi  j  r  j^^ 


D.S. 


^ 


O    bless  -  ed  Word,  O     gra-cioua  Word,  We  love    it  more  and    more; 
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"  Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor."— Matt.  11 :  29. 


V.  W.  Fabkr,  arr. 
Moderato. 


Ira  D.  8ANKBY. 
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1.  O      come   to    the      mer  -  ci  -  Ail      Bav-  iour  who    calls  you,   O 

2.  O      come  then  to        Je  -  sus  whose  arms  are     ex  -  tend  *  ed     To 

3.  Then  come   to    the      Sav- lour,  whose  mer  -  cy  grows  bright- er   The 


come    to     the    Lord  who  for  -  gives  and  for  -  gets ;  Tho'  dark  he    the 
fold  His  dear    chil  -  dren  in     clos  -  est    em-  brace ;    O     come,  and  your  ^  j 
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ex  -  ile  shall  short-  ly     be    end  -  ed,  And    Je  ■  sus  will  show  you    the 
Je- BUS,  and  life's  cares  grow  light-er  While  think-ing    of   home  and    the 
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Oh    broth- er,    my  broth -er,  come  home. 
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"  My  Beftige,  my  Saviour."— 2  SAM.  22:  3. 
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Dora  Orgbitwell. 


WM.  J.  KIBKPATBICK. 


^^^^^^MiiMi^ 


1.  I  amnotskill'dtounderstand  WhatGodhathwiird,whatGodhathplann'd; 

2.  I         take  Him  at  His  word  indeed : ' '  Christ  died  for  sinners, ' '  this  I  read ; 

3.  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 
4*  And      O!  that  He  fulfilled  may  see      The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 
5.  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring  My  8trength,my  solace  from  this  spring, 
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I  on -ly  know  at  His  right  hand  Is  One  who  is  mySav-iour! 
For  in  my  heart  I  find  a  need  Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav  -  iour! 
You  count  it  strange  ? — so  once  did  I,  Be  -  Tore  I  knew  my  Sav  -  iour! 
And  with  His  work  con -tent-td  be,  As  I  with  my  dear  Sav  -  lour! 
That  He  who  lives  to  be  my  King   Once  died  to   be   my  Sav  -  iour! 
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"The  blood  of  Jesui  Ghrlat  hia  Bon  cleaneth  U8  (W)in  all  aln."— 1  Jmo.  1:  7. 
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1.  Fount  -  ain  of    pur   -    i  -  ty       o-penedfor    sin,  Here  may  the 

2.  Though     I  have     la  -  bored  a  -  gain  and      a  -  gain,  All  my  sell* ' 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  thoughts  of  my  heart,     I     im- plore,  Help  me  Thy 

4.  Whit   -    er  than  snow!  noth-ing    far-ther     I    need,  Christ  is"  the 
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be  -  dience  to  grow,  Wash  me  and  I  shall 

Thee  will     I      go,   Wash  me  and  I  shall 
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be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

be  whit  -  er  than  snow, 

be  whit  -  er  than  snow. 
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er    than      snow, 

Whit  -  er    than  snow, 


whit 


er     than 


f-r-t=£ 


dMit  tb(  fountain. — (KtnuMtA. 


snow,  Wash         me.  lie  -  deem 


snow, 
wblt  •  er     than    snow, 


me,  lie  -  deem     •        -     er, 

Wash   me,  Re- deem -er, 


m  -  er  from     j 


r  than  snow, 

r  than  snow, 

r  than  snow, 

sr  than  snow. 
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And 


shall    he   whit 


m 


e=d£i: 


:S=t- 


er     than        snow. 

whit  -  er      than  snow. 
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No.  99. 


pt)  #ffirin0. 


"Create  In  me  a  clean  heart,  O  God."— Ps.  51 :  10, 
J.  H.  JoHKSTOM.  Jambs  McGramahav. 


^i^^^^ffi 


1.  I       bring      to  Thee,  O    Mas-ter,  My     bnr  -  den  and    my  grief ; 

2.  I       bring    my  guilt- y       nat-nre,  For  cleans  -  ingand    for  cnre; 

3.  Thy  mer  -  cy  reach- es     low-  er    Than    all      the  depths  of    sin; 

4.  My      fal-tering  faith   I    bring  Thee,  My     weak    and  wavering  will; 
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I         do        believe  Thy   prom  -  ise,  Help  Thou  mine  un  -  be  -  lief. 

Oh,  heal    my  sore   dis  -    eas  -  es,    Re  -  store    and  make  me  pure. 

As  Thy   com-pas-sions     fail    not.  Oh,     give     me  peace  with -in. 

My  spir  -    it  fails  and      fal-ters;  Thy  prom  -    is  -  es    ful  -  fill. 
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No.  100. 


F.  J.  CuosnY. 


"Rifle,  hocalloth  theo."— Mark  lOi  40. 


JHO.  K.  HWKNEY. 
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1.  Out     on    tho    ili'S  -  crt,  spek-inj?,     Heek  -  ing,    Sin  -  ner,  'tis     Je  -  hhs 

2.  Still    He     is     wait-ing,  wuit-ing,    wait-ing;    O      whut  coni-paa  -  sion 

3.  Lov -iug-  ly  plcud-iiig,  i<lua(ling,    plead*ing,    Mcr  -  cy,  though  Blighted, 
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seek  -  ing  for  thee;  Ten  ■  dcr  -  ly  call  -  ing,  call-ing,  call-ing,  * 
beams  in  His  eye!  Hear  Him  re-  peat  -  ing,  gen  -  tly,  gen-tly,  o 
bears  with  thee  yet;      Thou  canst     be     hap-   py,      hap-py,    hap-py;  ? 
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Refrain 


^ 


^^E^ 


4-,? 


El 


p •• — 13— • — a^-^i 

r  -^  I 

Hith-  er,  thou  lost  one,     O  come  nn  -  to     Me.  "i  ^ 

Come  to   thy    Sav-iour,    O  why  wilt  thou  die?  >  Jo  •  bus  is     call-ing,  ^ 

Come  ere  the     life-star    for  •  ev  -  er   shall  set.  )  ^ 


g 


FFfWftr^^^ 


P 


g 


M^-H 


J   J  ^ 


^ 


Je-sns     is     call -ing;  Why  dost  thou  lin-ger?why  tar  -  ry    a -way? 

■A-  -^-    ^    ^    ^    ^  M-  -A- 
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Come  to  Him  quickly,  say  to  Him  gladly,  Lord,  I  am  coming,  coming  to-day. 

[^  ^  .^ 
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No.  101. 


mi  ^Im  f  0tt. 


*'Oocl,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts."— '3  Thisn.  2: 16, 17. 


Eli  Nathan. 


JAMCA  McGRANARAir. 
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1.  "Ood  blesij  you !' '  from  the  henrt  we  sing,  God  give  to  ev-  'ry     one  His  grace, 

2.  Ood  blessyon  onyourpilgrim  way.Thro'stormandsnnshineguidingstili; 

3.  QoA  blessyou  in  this  world  ofstrife,  When  oft  the  soul  would  homeward  fly , 

4.  Ood  bless  you,and  the  patience  give  To  walk  thro'  life   by      Je-  sus'  side; 

5.  Ood  bless  us  all, and  give  us  restWheu  Christ  shall  come  and  glo-ry  dawn; 
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Till    He    on   high  His  ransomed  bring  To  dwell  with  Him  in  endless  peace. 
His  pres-ence  guard  you  day  by  day,  And  keep  you  safe  from  ev'ry     ill. 
Andgive   the  sweetness   to  your  life,  Of  wait  ing  for  the  rest    on  high. 
For  Him    to    bear,for  Him  to    live.  And  then  with  Him  be  glo- ri  -  fled. 
Our  sun      is  swinging  toward  the  west,Life'8  little  day  willscwn  be  gone. 
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Chorus. 
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Grod    bless  yon!  Ch)d    bless  yon!  Bless  and  keep  ns  all     in     Je- sus' love, 
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And,  when  our  partings  here   are   o-ver,Takeu3    to  the  joys  a-bove. 
when  our  partings, 
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No.  102.  §fi  Iby  €mt  ti  (SimUvt  lailing? 

'  Neither  did  theor'seofollfail."-!  Kino.  17:  16. 
Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles,  arr.  Ira  D.  Bankey. 


1.  Is    thy  erase  of  com-  fort  fail-ing?  Rise    and  share  it  -with    a  friend, 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giv-  iug;  All       its  wealth  is   liv  -  ing  grain; 
3/  Lo^tand  wea  -  ry  on  the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 
4.  Is    thy  heart   a    well  left  emp- ty  ?  None  but  God  its  void  can    fill; 


£-=#=fi.S: 


And  thro'  all   the  years   of  fam-  ine 
Seeds, which  mildew  in     the  gar-  ner, 
Chafe  that  froz-  en  form    be-side  thee, 
Noth-ing  but     a     ceaseless  fountain 
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It   shall  serve  Thee  to  the    end. 
Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain. 
And  to-geth  -  er  both  shall  glow. 
Can  its  ceaseless  long-ings  still. 
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Love  di-  vine  will    fill  thj  store-house, Or    thy  handful   still   re  -  new. 
Is      thy  bar  -  den  hard  and  heav-  y  ?     Do    thy  steps  drag  wea  -  ri  -  ly  ? 
Art   thou  wounded  in    life's  bat- tie?    Me- ny    stricken  round  thee  moan; 
Is      thy  heart  a      liv-  ing  pow- er?  Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low; 
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Scant  -y  fare   for    one  will  oft  -  en    Make  a    roy  -  al  feast  for    two  ; 
Help  to    lift   thy  brother's  bur-  den,  God  will  bear  both  it     and  thee ; 
Give  to  them  thy  pre- cious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own; 
It      can   on  -  ly     live    by  lov  -  ing.  And  by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow ; 
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D.  Bakkey. 


ith    a  friend, 
iv  -  ing  grain; 
nidst  the  snow? 
)id  can    fill; 


east  for    two  ; 
it     and  thee; 
heal  thine  own; 
ove  will  grow ; 
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Scant  -  y  fare   for  one  will  oft  -  en  Make    a    roy  -   al  feast    for  two. 

Help  to    lift    thy  hrother'a  bur-den,  God    will  bear    both  it    and  thee. 

Give  to  them  thy  precioas  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 

It      can  on  -  ly  live    by    lov-  ing,  And    by  serv  -  ing  love  will  grow. 
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No.  103. 


F.  J.  Crosby, 
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"Christ  la  all  and  in  all."-CoL.  .3:  IL 
tit 
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1.  Lord,  at   Thy    mer  -  cy-seat.  Hum-  bly 

2.  Tears  of      re-  pent- ant  grief  Si  -  lent 

3.  Still    at    Thy   mer  -  cy-seat,  Sav  -  lour, 
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fall;  Plead-ing  Thy 
fall;  Help  Thou  my 
fall ;  Trust-  ing  Thy 
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prom  - 186  sweet.  Lord,  hear    my 

■on  -  be-  lief.    Hear  Thou  my 

prom  -  ise  sweet.  Heard  is       my 
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oall;   Now  let    Thy  work  be-gin, 

call;   Oh,   how     I     pine  for  Thee! 

call;    Faith  wings  my  soul  to  Thee; 
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Oh,  make  me  pure  within,  Cleanse  :\e  from  every  sin,  Je  -  sus,  my 
'Tis  all  my  hope  and  plea:  Je-  sua  has  died  for  me,  Je  -  sus,  my 
This  all  my  song  shall  be,  Je-  sus    has  died  for  me,  Je    sus,   my 


all. 
all. 
all. 
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No.  104.  <$in0in0  tvitb  f&utt  t0  tk  ICirvi 

"Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord."— Coii.  3:  16. 
J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McQranahan. 
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1.  '^me    in  -  to    His  pres-ence  with  sing  -  ing, 

2.  Not     yet     as    tbe     an- gels     in    heav-en, 

3.  Then  come  to    His  courts  with  re  -  joic  -  ing, 


O       wop-ship  the 

May  mor-  tals  their 

And  join    in    the 
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Lord  with    a       song,     A       trib  -  ute    of    grat  -  i  -  tnde  bring-ing, 
grat  -  i  -  tude     sing;     Not  here    up  -  on  earth    is       it     giv  -en, 
cho  -  ms    of       praise;  The  pray 'rand  the     an- them  but  voic-ing 
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To    Him   to  whom  praises    be  -    long;    But  oh,whileyt)ujoiniuthanks- 
Prr- feet- ion    of    serv-ice    to       bring;  But    ear-nest  anlftrue  ad  •  o - 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise;  With  grace  in  your  hearts  e-ven 
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giv-  int^,      "With  voic-  es     in  tune-  ful    ac  -  cord,    Re  -  mem-ber.  He 
la  -  tion,     The  heart  in    thehymnandthe    pray' r,  Will    be    an    ac- 
dn-ty        Will  change  in- to  pleas- ure  ere    long,     And    see- ing  tke 


f 


rf 


^f 


fingtog  tdtb  6m^  t$  tk  gitutt — (Si^ttduM 


watch -es  yonr  liv  -  ing,  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the  Lord, 
cept  -  ed  ob  •  la  -  tiou,  And  light  -  en  life's  bur  -  den  sjid  care. 
King     in    His  bean    -  ty,     Yonr  life  shall  then    be     as      a   song. 
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Chorus.    • 
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Sing    -  ing, 

Sing   -    ing     witli      grace 


sing 

in      your   heart 
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ing 

to         the      Lord, 
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hearts  e-ven 
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This    is    true  wor  -  ship   and        love ;    Liv  -  ing, 

Liv  -  ing    and   sing  -  ing      in 
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sing  -   ing,  ....         This     is 
Bweet  -  ept   .  ac-  cord, 


ac-  cept  -  ed 


hove. 
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No.  105.   "^mt-^twAtAf  WMt'^mtttA. 

"  I  will  praise  Thee,  O  Lord,  with  my  whole  heart."— Ps.  9:  1. 

FBANOOS  R.  HAVEKOAIi.  QbO.  C.  STBBBIMU. 

A. 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal,    King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True  hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  al-le-giance  Yieldinghencetbrthto  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted.  Saviour  all  glorious!  Take  Thy  great imwerand 


grace  we  will    be ; 
glo  -    ri-ous     King; 
reign  there  a  -  lone, 


I 
Uu  -  der  the  stan-dard  ex-  alt  -  ed    and  toy  -  al, 

Val-iant  en-de;'v-or  and  lov-ing     o-  be-dience, 

O  -  ver  our  wills  and   af-  fee-  tions  vie  -  to-  rious, 


Chorus. 


Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for     Thee.  \     Peal  out  the  watchword! 

Free  -  ly  and  joy  -  ous-  ly  now  would  we  bring.  > 

r.^ee  -  ly  Bur-rondered  and  who  -  lyThineown.  *        VeeA 


m  •  lence  it  nev-  er !     Song  of  oar  spir- its  le  -  j(nc  -  ingand  free ; 
silenoe  So^  Tfgoidogand  fi«e; 
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lives,  by  Thy 
ceforthtoour 
eat  power  and 

to 
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,  Peal        out    the  watch  -  word  ! 
Peal  ^. 
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loy     -      al     for  -    ev    -    er, 
loy  -  al 
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King       of     our    lives, 
King 


I 

By      thy    grace       we     will       be. 
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No.  106.  §M  §(l$tt!SI,    #mttt  %  ,f  te(tl0tll. 

"Give  Thy  strength  unto  thy  Servant."— Ps.  86:16. 
Kev.  W.  W.  How.  G.  J.  Elvky. 


1.  Blest  Je-sus,grantusstrengthtotakeOurdai-ly cross, whate'er    it    be, 

2.  And  day  by  day,  we  hnm-bly  ask  Thatho-ly  niem'ries  of    Thy  cross 

3.  Help  us, dear  Lord,our  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thy  feet  wo    lay      it  down; 


ii^^S^SH 
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And  gladly,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake.  In  paths  of  du  -  ty  fol- low  Thee. 
Maysancti  -  fy  each  com-mon  task,  And  turn togain  each  earth-ly  loss. 
Win  thro'  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there,  And  thro' the  Crossattain  the  Crown. 
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No.  107.     /    Wnt  S^Mmfy  ^m. 


"  The  glory  of  God  In  the  fu(ie  of  Josus  Christ."— 2  Cor.  1 :  6. 

Words  urr.  Geo.  F.  Root. 

Reverently.  |         ,  , 
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1.  How  sweet,    O    Lord,    Thy  Word  of  grace  Which  bids       a      sin  -  net 

2.  Thyvisage,marred  and  crown-edwith  thorn,  Thou  didst      not  hide    from 

3.  The  heavens  de-  clare    Thy  power  and  love;    In      all       Thy  works,  be  - 

4.  The  briglit- ness    of     Thy    glo  -   ry,  Lord,  Fills  heaven  and  earth    and 
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vain,     And    nev  -  er  seek    in 
nightf   Nor    from  the  dews  of 
trace,    Thy    ma)  -  es  -  ty       I 
grace,    With  beams  of  heavenly 
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seek  Thy  face.  And    nev  -  er    seek 
grief  and  scorn,  Nor  ftom  the  dews  of 
low,    a  -  bove,Thy  '  maj  ■  es  -  ty      I 
writ-ten  word  With  beams  of  heaven-ly 
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vain;  That  face,  once   set    so   stead  -  fast-  ly    To      meet  Thy  cross  of 

night;  Yet,      in    that  face    a     love      appears  Which  scat- t«rs     all    my 

trace.  But    mer  -  cy  shines  not     in      the  skies,  And  hope  with -in     my 

grace;  But     all    the  hosts  of     Heav-  en  shine, With    no  such    ra  -  di  - 
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ag  -  on  -  y.    Can    nev  -  er     me    dis  -  dain,  Can  nev  -  er    me  dis  -  dain, 
gloom-  y  fears,  And  fills   my  soul  with  lifjht,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light, 
spir  -  it  dies,  Un  -  til       I     see    Thy  face,   Un  -  til     I    see  Thy  face, 
ance  di- vine,  As     Thy  most  bless  -  ed  face,  As   Thy  most  bless-ed    face. 


r  >.  a-r-tgiXi-g-XJ": 


=E= 


4=t 


i  I 


no 


No.  108.    ^llmd  ^mt  0(  ^rn^tx. 

"My  house  sball  be  called  the  house  of  prayer."— Isa.  66:  7. 
E.  A.  Hoffman.  .  J.  H.  Tennky. 


1.  'Tis   the   hal-lowed  hour  of  pray'r,  And  we   trust-  ing-  ly  briag  All  our 

2.  'Tia   the  prec-  ious  hour    of  pray'r,  And  we    hum-  bly  en-treat:  Fa-ther, 

3.  'Tis   the    sa-credhour    of  pray'r,  Calm  as    beav  -  en   a-bove;  Soul  to 


doubt-ingsand  our  fears,  To    our   Saviour  and  King;  For  we  know  that  He  de- 
breathe  the  Spir-  it    now.  As     we  bow  at  Thy  feet ;  Touch  our  lips  with  pow'r  of 
soul      is  breathing  here  The  com-  muu-ion  of  love;  Ev-  'ry  heart  is  sweet-ly 
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lights  A      glad  wel  •  come   to   give.  And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 

song;  Fill    our  seals  with  Thy  love;  And    be- stow  the  ben  -  e  -  dic-tion 

filled  With    a  peace  most  pro-found; Oh,    the  place  is   like  to  heav- en 
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CHonus, 


We     shall  ful  -  ly   receive*    "| 

Of     Thy  peace  from  a-bove.    >  Precious  hour  of  pray'r!  hallowed  hour  of  pray'r! 

Where  such  true  joys  abound,  j 
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Sa- cred    sea  -  son     of    com-muri- ion,    It      is      sweet  to     be  there! 
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No.  109.        "^Un  Mt  (r^  $mtl 


•*  If  thou  Bhalt  confess the  Lord  Jesus."— Rom.  10:  9. 

El..  Nathan.  jAMBf)  McGramaham. 


1.  Be-hold  how  plain  the  truth  is  mode  Since  Christ  the  ransom  price  has  paid, 

2.  The  death  of  Christ  up- on    the  tree  Was  for    the  judgment  due  to  thee, 

3.  By   rais-  ing  Jo  -  sus  from  the  dead  Our  hless-  ed  God  has  sure  -  ly  said, 

4.  And  now  to  Grod  as  sons  brought  nigh  We  come  and"  Ab-ba  Fath-er  "  cry, 
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And  all    our  sins  on     Him  were  laid  We  must    in  Him  be  saved. 

He  died  that  thou  mightstransom'd  be  And    live   by  faith  in  Him. 

That  He  accepts    the   blood  He  shed  As    cleans-ing  us    from  sin. 

And  seek  the  Spir  -  it's    full  sup- ply    That  we     as  sons  may  live. 
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Chobus. 
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If  thoa  Shalt  con  •  feas  with  thy  month, Oonfeas  with  thy  month  the  Lord  r 
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Je  -  sus      And  be-  lieve      in      thine     heart.  That    God    hath  raised 


^^^m 


i 


y  f  y\ 


tpUt 


rH« 


^.-.     i^ 


^t 


^K-_^--J^J_-!- -I. 


Him  from  the    dead,     Thou    shalt  be    saved,  Thou  shalt    bo    Kavcc 
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No.  110.  ibe  §0tA  §ttp  ^vAth  §tt\xtm  ^». 

"  Mlzpah ;  *  •  *  The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another/'— U  en.  ;il :  40. 

J.  H.  Johnston. 
M   Allegro. 


James  MoOranahan. 
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1.  The      Lord  keep  watch  be-t ween  us, 

2.  Though  ab'-  sent  from  each  oth  -  er, 

3.  Though  time  and  space  may  sev  -  er 

4.  The      Lord  Him-self     is  watch- ing. 


The    ev    -    er    pres  -  ent  Friend; 
We    are      not    far    from  Him; 
The  Mas  •  ter's  serv  -  ants  here, 
In     ten  -  der-ness    and  love; 
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love  like  His    so  might -y,  To  keep 

not    our  cour  -  age  fal  -  ter.  Let      not 

on  -  ly     for     a  sea  -  son,  The  meet  - 

prais  -  es  meet  and  min  -  gle  A  -  round 
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Chorus. 


and      to      de  -  fend, 
our  faith  grow  dim. 
ing-  time  draws  near, 
the  throne    a  -  bove. 
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Miz  -  pah,  Miz  •  pah, 

The    Lord  keep  watch  be-tween  us,    Keep  watch    in 


ten-d'rest  love, 
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Un  -  til    our  prais -es      min -gle 


A  -  round  the  throne   a  -   bove. 
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No.m.         |»ttb  fe  tk  fktotij. 

"The  victory  that  ovcrcometh  the  world.evon  our  faith."— 1  John  5:  I. 
JOHK  H.  Yatks.  Ira  D.  Sank 


1.  Encamped  a  -  long  the   hills  of  light,  Ye  Chris-  tian  8ol  -  diers,  rise, 

2.  His  ban-ner   o  -  ver     us      in  love,  Our  sword  the  word    of     God; 

3.  On     ev  -  *ry  hand  the    foe    we  find  Drawn  up     in  dread  ar  -  ray; 

4.  To    him  that  o  -  ver-comes  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be    glv[n; 
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And  press  the  bat  -  tie     ere    the  night  Shall  veil    the  glow- ing    skies; 
We    tread  the  road  the  saints    a  -  bove  With  shouts  of    tri  -  umph  trocl; 
Let   tenia   of  ease  be    left     be -hind,  And    on -ward  to      the     fray;    -S" 
Be  -  fore    the  an -gels  he    shall  know  His  name  con-fesssed  in     heaven;^ 
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A -gainst  the  foe    in  vales  be- low,  Let    all  our  strength  be  hurled; 
By    faith  they,like  a  vvhirlwind'sbreath, Swept  on  o'er  ev  -  'ry     field; 
Sal  -  va-  tion's  hel-met   on   each  head.  With  truth  all  girt     a  -  bout. 
Then  on- ward  from  the  hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a  -  flame; 
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Faith  is     the  vie  -  to  -  ry,  we  know,  That    o  -  ver-comes  the 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  -  ing 
The  earth  shall  tremble 'neath  our  tread,  And  ech  -  o    with  our 
We'll  vanquish  all    the  hosts  of  night,  In      Je  -  sus'  conquering 


world, 
shield, 
shout, 
name. 
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Chorus, 

Faith        is    the     vie  -   to  -  ry!       Faith         is      the     vie,  -  to  -   ry! 
Faith  is   the    vie  -  to  -  ry!  Faith   is     the    vie  -  to  -  ry! 
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Oh,    glo  -  ri  -  oua    vie  -  to  -  ry,    That    o 

^    kfL   ^    \im.    ^ 

» » — P- 


ver-comes  the    world. 


$=i— 


f=r-t 


It 


t P- 


V 


t±: 


r — t'- 


t=|=t:=ii^-==:pt----fTTS:t-.rni 


|V 


No.  112. 


Pt^i^iou  §igmn. 
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"All  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  theo."— Rrv.  15:  4. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankxt. 
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1.  Great  Je-ho- vah,  mighty        Lord,    Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy    word; 

2.  Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and     free.      All  shall  yet  be      one  in      Thee ; 

3.  From  her  night  shall  China      wake,    Af-ric's  sons  their  chains  shall  break ; 

4.  In  -  dia's  groves  of  palm  so       fair,      Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer; 

5.  North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway,  East  and  West  Thy  voice  o  -  bey; 
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King    of   kings,  from  shore  to 
All      con  -  fess  Mes-si  -  ah's 
E  "   gyP*»  where  Thy  peo-ple 
Cey  -  Ion's  isle  with  joy  shall 
Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall, 

■^  ^  .n  «-♦ 
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shore  Thou  shalt  reign  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more, 
name,  All     His  wondrous  love    proclaim, 
trod.    Shall  a  -  dore    and  praise  our  God. 
sing     Glo  -  ry    be      to  Christ  our  King. 
King  of    kings  and  Lord  of    all. 


US 


No.  113.    ^M  a  WonAttfnl  f  avbuvl 


B.  A.  H. 


"And  hlfl  nnine  Hhnll  bo  callerl  VVondorful  '*— IHA.  0:  fl. 

F^LIHIIA  A.  Hot'KMANIf. 
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1.  C'liristhas  for    m\     atonement  made,  What  a  won-der-ful  Sav-iour! 

2.  I      praise  Him  for  the  cleanrtinKbUKxl,  What  a  won-der-ftil  Sav-iour! 

3.  He cleanscil  my  heart  from  all    its  sin,  What  a  w(m-der-f\il  Sav-iour! 

4.  He     walks  Im)- side  lao     in   the  way,  What  a  won-der-ftil  Sav-iour! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a  w(m  -  der- fbl 
That  rec  -  on-eiled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a  won-  der- ful 
And  now  Hereignsaiid  ruleri  there-in;  What  a  won  -  der-ful 
And  keeps  the  I'uith-lul   day     by  day;  What  a  won-der-ful 


Sav  -  lour! 
Sav  -  iour! 
Sav-iour! 
Sav  -  iour! 
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Chorits. 
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What  a       won  -  dar  -  ful     Sav  -  ionr     is        Je  -   sas,    my      Je  -  sus! 
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What    a       won   -  der  -  ful      Sav  -  iour     is        Je     -    sus,  my    Lord ! 
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5  He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
And  triumph  in  each  trying  honr; 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 


6  To  Him  I've  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
The  world  shall  never  share  a  part: 
What  a  wonderful  Saviour! 
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No.  114. 


'  For  he  la  rlaon,  as  ho  said."— Matt.  !»<  0. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


Gko.  C.  RTEnniNH. 


1.  Christ  Imth  ris  -  tn!  Hul  -  lo  -  hi  -  jah!  Bless-tMl  luoru    of    life  and  light; 

2.  Christ  huth  ri»  -  en!  Iful  -  lo  -  hi  -  jah!  FriendMorjo  -  sns,  dry  your  tours; 

3.  Christ  hath  ris  -  en!  Hal  -  lo  -  hi-  jah!   He  hath  ris  -  en,    as     Ho   wiid; 
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L<>,     the  grave  is     rent    a  -  sun  -  di?r,  Death  i.j    couiiuered  tlno'  I  lis  iiiij;ht. 
Thro*  the  vail    of  phKHnand  dark-ness,  Lo,  tho    Son     of     God    ap- pears. 
Ho      is   now  the  King  of    glo  -  ry.  And  our  great  ex  -  alt  -  cd  Head. 


B=jte 


Ifl^-^IE^^ 


aii§ 


-^ 


%^~^-\ 


f^: 


:^Je35: 


atzr^-: 


Refrain. 

Christ  is    ris  -  en!     Hal  -  lo  -  lu  -  jah!  Gladness  fills    the  world  to-day; 
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From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,    See,  the  stone  is    rolled    a  -  way. 
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"The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  In  Mio  face 
of  Jesus  Christ."-2  Cor.  4:  6. 


Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  The    liv-ing GrodjWhobyHismightSpakebutthewordandtherewasliidif, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  sostrongandtrue,HascomefromGod,Hisworkto  do; 

3.  In        Je-sus'  face  our  God  we  '-now,  And  trustin   Him  toheiirusthronjj;!: ; 

4.  "When  darknessgivesthesouldistress,  When  sorrowson    our  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  wea-  ry  ones,  and  rest;  Come,  sinful  seals,  and  here  he  blessed; 
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Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To    sin-ful   men,  in  Je  -  sns'    face.  ^ 

Hecomeswithi)owerthesoulto  save.  To  give  the    vic-t'ryo'ev  the    grav«;.  3 

He   will  not  leave  us     to    de-feat,  But  make  our  vie- to -ry    com-pletc.  ? 

One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesuf)'  tacp.  g 

With-in  yourheartgiveChristHi8place,AndseeGod'slovein  Je-  sus'    face,  g" 
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Chorus. 
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In  Je  -  sus' face!    in    Je-sus' face!    O  wondroussight!  Owondrousgnu-e! 
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The  liv-ing  God  through  sin  concealed,  In  Je-sus' face  is  now    re -vealed. 
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ido.  116.    #  ^nvimt,  §atkm  ^mmt 

"He  shall  save  his  people  firom  their  sins."— Matt.  1:  21. 

FbAMCBS  R.  HAVBROAIi.  J.  H.  BtTBKE. 


f^^^i^^ 
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1.  O       Sav  -  iour,  precious     Sav  -  iour,  Whom,  yet  un  -  seen,we    love; 

2.  O      bring  -  er    of     sal  -    va  -  tion,  Who  won-drous-  ly  hast  "wrought. 

3.  In    Thee      all  full- ness    dwell- eth,  All    grace  and  power  di  -  vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant    the  con  -  sum  -  ma  -  lion,  Of      this    our    song,  a  -  bove, 
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O    Name    of  might  and      fa  -  vor,    All    oth  -  er  names  a    -  bove. 

Thy-self      the  rev  -  el    -    a  -    tion,  Of     love    be  -  yond  our  thought. 

The   glo  -    ry  that    ex  -  cell  -  eth,  O       Son     of    God,   is  Thine. 

In    end  -  less  ad  -    o    -    ra  -    tion»  And    ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  love. 
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Chorus. 
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We    wor  -  ship  Thee!  we    bless  Thee!  To    Thee 
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a -lone  we      sing! 
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We    praise  Thee  and  con  •  feaa  Thee,  Our     Sav-iour,  Lord   and    King. 
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No.  117.         |i  §iattte  «»  |li0k 


"That  where  1  am,  there  ye  may  be  also."— John  14:  3. 
L.  W.  Mansfield.  Geo.  C.  stebbins. 

IV 


^pip##te^ 


1.  Be  -  yond    the  light  of  set-ting  suns,    Be  -  yond    the  cloud-ed    sky, 

2.  Be -yond    all  pain,  beyond  all  care.     Be -yond  life's  mys-ter  -   y, 

3.  Swift-  flying  worlds, their  nights  that  roll  Far  out      on  seas    of    light, 

4.  My  sins  and  sorrows,  strifes  and  fears,   I     bid  them  all    fare-  well, 
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lie  -  yond  where  starlight  fades  in  night, - 
Be-  yond  the  range  of  time  and  change, - 
Will  bring    no  darkness  to    my    soul; 
High   up       a-mid th' eter •  nal  years. 


-I    have       a  home  on    high. 
-My  home's  reserved  for    me. 

My  home's  beyond  the  night. 

With  Christ,my  Lord,to  dwell. 
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A  man-sion  there,  not  made  with  hands,  A 

a  mstnsion  there,  not  made  with  hands. 
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prepared  for   me; 
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And  while  €rod  lives,  and  angels 
prepared  for  me; 
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sing,  That    home  i;  ly  horae  shall  be. 

an-gels  sing,  that  home  my  home  shall  be. 
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Ep=fel    I    No.  118.     (B  §^  0t  $t»t  and  (^Mnm. 


"  The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.'— Ex.  16:  23. 


C.  Wordsworth. 


German  Melody. 
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day     of  rest    and  glad-ness,      O       day    of     joy    and    light 
balm  of   care  and     sad-uess,      Mosi  " 
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f  O        day     of  rest   a 

1 0        balm  of   care  and     sad-uess,      Most  beau  -  ti  -  ful,  most  bright ; 
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On    thee 
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the  high  and     low  -  ly, 
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Thro'      a  -   ges  joined  in      tune, 
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ly,  ho  -  ly,    ho  -  ly," 
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To     the    great  God  Tri  -  une. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation 

The  light  first  had  its  birth; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  trinh;  ]i<'ht  wuh  given, 
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3  New  graces  e  /er  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises. 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Chtirch  her  voice  upraises 

'To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  On©. 
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No.  119.     S^ix^t\k  l^trtb  ®b|}  §iani 

"And  It  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other.— Matt.  12 :  13. 
El  Nathan.  H.  H.  McGbanauan. 
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"•^P"     "^^    '^r" 

1 .  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand , ' '  thy  palsied  hand,  Fear  not,  it    is  thy  Lord's  command ; 

2.  *  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  emp-ty  hand ,  No  gift  of  thine  will  Glod.  commend ; 

3.  '  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand , ' '  thy  helpless  hand.  Up-held  by  God.  thy  soul  shall  stand ; 

4.  *  'Stretch  forth  thy  hand, ' '  thy  dying  hand,  When  thou  shalt  come  to  Jordan  strand; 


M 
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Seek  not  from  Him   to  hide  thy  sin,    Con-fess,  and  ask  to    be    made  clean. 
The  emp  -  ty  hand  that  shows  thy  need,Of  this     a-  lone  will  He  take  heed. 
Fight  not  in  thine  own  strength  the  foe, But  trusting  Je-sus,  on  -  ward    go. 
Thro'  all  the  bil  -  lows  Christ  shallguide,And  bring  thee  safe  to  Canaan'sside. 
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Chorus. 
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"Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  On  Christ  believe,  "Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"the  pow'r  receive; 
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He     of-  fers  grace   so  full  and  free, ' 'Stretch  forth  thy  hand,"  Ho  speaks  to  thee 
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No.  120.      f  0metimr  m'W  Indmfani 

"  Now  wc  see  through  a  glass,  darkly ;  but  then  face  to  face."— 1  Cor.  1^:  12. 
Furnished  bj'  Eii  Nathan.  .Jamrs  McGuanaiian. 


1.  Not  now,  but  ill   the  coming  years,   It    ma^''    be    in   the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  We'll  catcli  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin-ish  what  we  here  be-gun; 
'S.  We'll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  over  many  a  cherish'd  plan; 
4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,       E  -  hides  .so     oft  our  ea-ger  hand; 

knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key,  He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 


^tigiil^il 


K)w'r  receive; 


Sii^SEi 
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We'll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there,sometime, we'll  understand. 
Heav'n  will  the  mysteries  explain.  And  then,  ah  then,  we'll  understand. 
Why  song  uas  ceased  when  scarce  begun ;  Tis  there,sometime, we'll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush 'd  and  castles  fall,  Up  there ,  sometime, we'll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tcarle.sseyes we'll  see;  Yes,  there,, up  there,  we'll  understand. 
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Chorus. 
a  little  fasti 


IS 


i 


doth  hold  thy  hand ; 
thy  hand; 


Then  trust  in  God  thro'  all  thy  days;  Fear  not,for  He  H-'doth  hold:|| 

1/  1/1/ 
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peaks  to  thee. 


a  tempo  primo.  ^^  ■       iw  ^        w  «<i  lib- 


Tho'  dark  thy  way,  still  sing  and  praise ;  Sometime, sometime,  we'll  understand. 
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No.  121.  ^ntg  §mmhtttA. 

"1  will  make  thy  name  remembered."— Ps.  45:  17. 


HOBATIUS  BONAB,  (alt.) 


Ira  D.  sankey. 


1.  Fad  -  ing  a-way    like   the  stars     of    the  morning,  Los  ■  ing  th  ir 

2»Shall    we  bemiss'dtho'   by  oth  -  era    suc-ceed-ed     Reap- ing    the 

3.  On    -    ly  the  truth  that  in  life      we  have  spoken,    On   -    ly    the 

N  ^               ^             ^  ^               ^      »     M         ^         m      »             .J            m      m     m 
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light     in      t^'-     glo  -    ri  -  ous  sun — Thus  would    we  pass  from    the 
fields    we  sjpring-time  have  sown?   No,       for     the  sow  -  ers    may 

seed    that         .    earth    we  liavesown;  Thase  shall  pass  on- ward  when 
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earth  and  its  toil-ing.  On  -  ly  re-memhered  by  what  we  have  done.  ^ 
pass  from  their  la-bors.  On  -  ly  re-membered  by  what  they  have  done.  <£ 
we      are    for-got-ten,   Fruits  of    the  bar- vest  and  what  we  have  done.  I* 
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Refrain. 
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On  -  ly     remembered,  on  -  ly      remembered.  On  -  ly     remembered  by 
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what     we  have  done;     Thus  would  we  pass  from    the    earth  and     its 
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B  have  done.  2. 
;y  have  done.  I! 
3  have  done.  I 
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membered  by 
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toil  -  ing,       On    -    ly        rf!  -  mcnibered  by     what       we    havedone. 
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4  Ob,  Avlien  the  Saviour  shall  make  up  His  jewels, 
When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won. 
Then  sliall  His  weary  and  faithful  dis-ciples. 
All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 


No.  122.    3a^0trfe  Ux  Wtnxt  fe  min^. 

"Remember  how  short  my  time  Is."— Ps.  89 :  47. 

HOKATIUS  BOXAB.  Geo.  C.  STroBINS. 
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1.  Work,  for  time    is    fly-    ing,  Work  withheartesinoerc;  "Wo.'kjforsoulsare 

2.  In      this  glo-rious  call  -  ing,  Work  till  day    is   o'er;    Work,till evening 

3.  There  where  saints  adoro  Hiiu,Whero  the  ransom'd  meet,  Joy  they  show  bo- 
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dy    -   ing,   W^orlc,  for  night    is   near;      In        the  Mas- ter's  vine- yard, 
fall  -  ing,    Ycu     can  work  no  more;      Then  your    la-  bor  bring- ing 
fore    Him,  Bow  -  ing    at    His    feet;      Hear  the  Mas  -  ter    say  -  ing. 
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iSTTir-T^iJ 


Go     andworkto-day;       Be  no  use-less  slug-gard  Stand-ing  in  the  way. 
To     the  King  of  kings,  Borne  with  .joy  and  singing  Home  on    angels'  wings. 
From  His  heav'nly  throne.  When  thy  toilreward-iug,*'La  -  bor-  er,Avelldone!  " 
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No.  123.         §iave  fmt  f aught? 


"  My  shocp  wandcrert  throncli  all  the  monntalnR."-Kzi':.  .Tl:  <1. 
P.  J.  C.  lUA  D.  Rankey. 
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1.  Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wandered, Far    a  -  way    on    the 

2.  Have  you  been     to  the  sad  and  the     lone  -  ly      "Whose  bur-dens    aro 

3.  Have  you  knelt  by   the  sick  and  the     dy   •  ing,     The       mes  -  sage    of 

4.  If     to     Je  -  sus  you  an-swer  these  ques-tions,   And  to  Him  have  he«Mi 
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dark  mountaingcold?  Have  you  gone,  like  the  ten  -  der 
heav  -  y      to    bear  ?  Have  you    car  -  ried  the  name  of 
mer  -  cy     to     tell  ?  Have  you  stood  by 
faith  -  ful    and  true,  Then    be  -  hold,  in 


m 


± 


q^^--*- 


^^- 


^^ 


-{9— — »- 


— w ^ — T— 


Shepherd, 

Je  -    sus, 

the  tremb'ling  dip  -  tive 

the  mau-sions    yon  -  der 
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bring  them  a-gain  to  the  fold?  Have  you  fol  -  lowed  their  wea 
ten  -  der  -  ly  breathed  it  in  prayer?  Have  you  told  of  the  great 
lone      in     his  dark    pris  -  on     cell  ?  Have  you  point  -  ed    the  lost 

crowns    of      re-joic  -  ing    for    you ;     And         there 


from  the  King 
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footsteps?  And  the  wild  desert  waste  have  you  crossed.  Nor         lin-gered  till 
va  -  tion     He       died    on  the  cross    to    se -cure?  Have  you  asked  them  to 
Je  -  sus?  And  urged  them  on  Him    to    believe  ?  Have  you  told    of     the 
ter  -  nal    Your    welcomoaudgreet-ing shall  be,    "In  -  as-much"  as  'twas 
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^^^^^^^1 


safe  home  re  -  turn  -  ing,  You    have  gath- ered  the  slieep  that  were  lost? 
trust    in    the    Sav  -  iour    Whose       love  shall  for-ev  -  er     en -dure? 

life     ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing      That  all,      if  theywill,  may    re-ceive? 

done    for  "my  brclh -ren,"  E  -  von      .d       it   waadone"un  -  to     me." 
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No.i24.Whm  p0mng  (SiM^  tfce  ^feie^. 


"  I  will  praise  Thy  namw,  O  Lord. "— Ps.  54:  6. 


Rev.  E.  CAswAiiii. 
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,T.  BAUNBY. 
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1,  When  mnrn-ing  gilds  the       skies,      My  heart    a-  wal:-i:i<.:       cries, 

2.  Does     sad-ness    fill     my       mind?      A       sol  -  aoe   here     I         titid. 
;j.     Bn    this,  while  life     is        mine,      My    can  -  ti  -  cle     di    -    vin«\ 
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May      Je  -  sus  Christ    he  prais'd;    A   -   like    at  work  and       prayer^ 
May      Je  -  sns  Christ    be  prais'd;  Or      fades  my  earth -ly       bliss? 
May      Je  -  sus  Christ    be  prais'd;  Be       this  th'e-ter-nul       song, 
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To      ,Te  -  sus      I      re   -  poir ;    May    Je 

My    com- fort  still    is       this,      May    Je 

Thro'  all    the      a  -  gcs     long,     May    Je 
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sus  Christ  lie  prais'd. 
sns  Christ  be  prais'd. 
sus     Christ     bo      prais'd. 
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No.  125.  §iet  tx»  p  ^tiVtk 


Eli  Nathan. 


Let  us  RO  forth  nnto  him."— Hrb.  13:  IS. 

James  McGkaivaiian 


^ 


1.  "THE"  call  of   God    is  HoundinR  clear,  O  "OHRISTAIN."  lot  it  reach  thine  ear- 

2.  Let  us   pi    forth,  {iscall'd  of  (lod.lieScein'd  by  .Ic- mis' precious  blood; 

3.  Let"Christ  a-loiio' '  our  watch  wonl  be — TlieSon  ofCiod  who  made  us  free ; 

4.  The  Christ  of  God     toglo-ri-fy,    His|E^uceiu    us    to  mag-ni  -  fy, — 


"ENDEAVOR"  now    ofsoulsto    bring  A"BAND"  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 
Hisloveto    show,  His  life  to    live,  His  message  speak,HJ3mercy  give. 
He  boreour  sins,  He  makes  us  pu-e,F'or  His  name's  sake  weall  en-duro. 
His  word  of  life      to  all  make  known,  Be  this  our  work,and  this  a-lone. 
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Let  us    go    forth, the  call     is    clear 

Let    lis     go  forth,  tbecall       is  clear, 


mm^ 


^ffirSi 


E 


T£-i,__£ 


t 


Let  us  go    forth, notar-ry-ing  here; 

Let    us    go  forth, 
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no  tar-  ry-  inghere; 


HAWAIIAN. 


iV.-4^.! 


mm 


ach  thine  0!U" 
ecious  blood; 
adeualVce; 
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For  ilim  to      live, the  Christ«the    Lord, 

ITorHlm     to  live,  the  Chrl8t,the  Lord, 
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A       crown  from     Him, our  high      ro    -    word. 

A  crown  from  Him, 


1^1  I     No.  126.    i  ^m  pft  up  pint  %(». 


FBAIiM  121. 


a.  F.  Root. 
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1. 1  will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 


2.  He  will  not  snffer  thy  foot  tobe  moved: He  that  keepeth  thee 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 

4.  The  Lord  shall  perserve  thee  from  all  evil:  He  shall  pre 


I  Cometh  my  I  help; 


will  not  I  slumber; 
right      I  hand; 
serve  thy  (sonl. 
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My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made  |  heaven  and |  earth. 

Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  |  slumber  nor  I  sleep. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  jmoon  by     |  night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in  from 

[this  time  forth,  and  even  for|  ev  -  er  -  |more. 
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No.  127. 


ir»  j«  (j« 


f  mi^  #tt. 


*'Ye  ihall  be  gathorod  one  by  one."— Iba.  27:  12. 


Ira  p.  Hamkky. 


pi^^sp-^^^Pi^ 


1.  Prena  on,  press  on,     O      pil  •  grim,  lie  •  joic  -  iug      in     the    I»nl, 

2.  Press  on,  press  on,     O      pil  -  grim,  A   -  long  the  heav'nly    way; 

3.  Press  on,  press  on,     O      pil  -  grim,  Tho' clouds  nnd  storms  may  rise  • 
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Be  -  liev-ing  in  His  prom  -  ise,  And  tniHt- ing  in  Hiswonl;  2 
Re  -  mem- ber  God  com  -  mands  us  To  watch  and  work  and  pray;  ■? 
The  Light  that  nev  -  er      fail    -     eth  Shines  brightly     in     the  skieH;   ? 
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Fear  not,  for  He  is  with  us,  What-  e'ei  ♦he  cross  we  bear; 
He  bids  us  all  be  faith -ful.  And  cat^t  on  Him  our  care; 
ion  where  crowns  a- wait    us,   In       yon-der  man-sions  fair; 

I 


^^^ii^^^ 


And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gather  o  -  ver  there. 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er  o  -  ver  there. 
And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  gath-er      o  -  ver  there. 
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Rkfuain. 
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Oath  -  er 
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ver  there,       Gath  -  or         o  -    ver  there; 
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And 
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Boon,  be-yomlthe  swell-ing  tide,  We'll  ^ath  -  or         o  -   ver  there. 


No.  128.  ©hm'jsi  a  ^idene^isi  in  6a<l'^  P^cjj. 


Frkdrrick  W.  Fabkr. 


Ps.  i;Wi:  1- 


LlZZIE  8.  TOURJKB. 


1.  There's  a     wide-ness     in   God's  mer-cy,  Like  the  wideness      of   the  sea: 

2.  There    is      wel-eonie    for    the    sin  -  ner,  And  more  grac-es        for  the  good; 

3.  For       the    love  of     God    is    broad -er    Than  the  measure   of  man's  mind; 

4.  If         our   love  Were  but  more  sim  -  pie,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 
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There's  a    kind-  ness     in    His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  thou  lib-  er  -  ty. 
There   is    mer  -  cy      with  the  Saviour;  There  is  heal  -  ing     in   His  blood. 
And      the  heart  of       the   E  ■  ter-nal    Is    most  won -der-  fnl  -  ly  kind. 
And     our  lives  would  be    all   sunshine  In    the  sweet-ness    of    our  Lord. 
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No,  129.      ®he  ^ailace  of  the  l^iiijj. 


PSAI^M  15 :  10-17. 


Dr.  J.  11.  Hbuuert. 
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,    f  0      (laugh-  ter   take  gocnl  lieed,  In  -    cline,and   givo  good    ear; 

'tThy   beau  -  ty      to     the  King,  Shall  then  de  -  light  -  IVil       be: 

2   f  The  daugh-  ter  then     of  Tyre  There  with    a     gift    shall      be, 

'  \  The  daugh- ter      of     the  King  All        glo-rious    is    with  -  in; 
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11,  And     father'shonsemostdear.  1  o 

.„.     ,.„         .1,..    T     ,„,!  i„         1I_         }^ 


Thou  must  for  -  get  thy  kin- dred  all.  And  father'shonsemostdear.  1^  o 
And  do  thou  hum- bly  wor- ship  Him,  Be  -  cause  thy  Lord  is  He.  jp 
And  all  thewealih  y  of  the  land  Shall  make  their. suit  to  thee.  "Ip 
And    with  era- broi- der  -  ies      ofgold  Hergarmentswroughthavebeen.  / 

^.    ^.     I*-    -^-      ^        _  >       \     >      " 
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Chorus.  \     \      fe     I  \        ^ 

With  gladness  and  with  joy, Thou  all  of  them  shall  bring,All  they  together    | 


I 


en- ter  shall  The  palace     of    the  King,  The  pal -ace    of    theKing,The 
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jial-ace  of  the  King;  And  they  togethcrenter  shall,  The  palace  of  the  King. 
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ho  Kin}i,Tlu! 


%\xt  f  atac^  af  the  §^ing» — Condudei 


3  She  Cometh  to  the  King 

In  rohes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 

Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 

Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 

The  palace  of  the  King. 

Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


And  in  Thy  fathers'  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 

Them  noble  princes  make. 
I  will  show  forth  thy  name 

To  generations  all: 
The  people  therefore  evermore 

To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 

Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


No.  130. 


W»m  i»H' 


"  Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord."— PsA.  144:  15. 

P.  DODDBIDGE.  From  E.  F.  IllMBAXTIiT. 


I  I 

J    /  O    hap-  py    day  that  fixed  ray  choice  On  Thee,  my  Saviour  aud  my  God! 
■  (  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice,     And  tell  its    raptures  all    a  -  broad. 
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h  v'lwui.r,.  Fine. 

i  i  I 


D.S. — Hai)-py     day,    hap  -  py  day,  When  Je  -  sus  washed  my    sins     a-  way; 
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He  taught  me  how 


to  watch  and  pray.  And  live  re- joic  -  ing   ev-'ry    day; 


2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
Wliile  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tisdone,  the  great  transacl ion's  done; 

1  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  follow'd  on, 
Charm'd  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix'd  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possess'd. 

5  High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renew'd  .shall  daily  hear. 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 
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No.  131. 


^ptA  l^irajj^ 


" Go  ye  Into  all  t.he  world  and  preach  the  gospel."— Mark  16:15. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  1.  U.  Woodbury,  arr. 
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1.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a    -    way 

2.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a    -    way 

3.  Speed  a  -    way,     speed    a    -    wav 
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life  -  giv  -  ing  Word, 
mes  -  sage      of      rest, 
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To  the  lands  that  are  ly  -  ing  in  dark-  ness  and  night;  'Tis  the 
To  the  na- tions  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord;  Take  the 
To  the   souls  by    the     tempter     in        bond-age   op  -  press'd;  Forthe 
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Mas-ter's  command:  go  ye  forth  in  His  name,  The  won-  der  -  fnl  | 
wings  of  the  raorn-ing  and  fly  o'er  the  wave,  In  the  strength  of  your  ■" 
Sav-  iour    has    purchas'd  their  ran  -  som  from  sin,    And  the  ban-  quet    is     I 
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Je  -  sus    pro-claim;  Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the 
lost  ones    to    save;  He    is    call-  ing  once  more,  not  a 
gath- er    them  in;    To  the  res- cue  make  hast«,  there's  no 
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work  while  'tis 
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-  lay,  y  Speed  a-  way,  speed  a-  way, 

-  lay,  J 


-(©- 


=^ 


g 


^'~^r4 *-i 


^1 


speed     a  • 


way, 


:^ 


SI 


13^ 


V*' 


No.  132.     liHlMufabl  (S^Mj^t  U  §i»m. 

"  Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again."— 1  Pkt.  1 :  8. 
Bishop  Wobdsworth,  alt.  James  MjcOranahan. 
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1.  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu- jah!  Hearts  to  heav'n  and  voices  raise; 

2.  Christ  is  ris-en,  Christ  the  first  fruits  Of    the  ho  -  ly  har-  vest-  field, 

3.  Hal  -  le  -  lu   -  jah!  Hal-le  -  lu- jah!  Glo-  ry  he      to  God  a  -  hove! 
N     N  -      N      I       I       -  .  -     ^ 
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Hearts  to  heav'n     and         voices  raise ; 
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Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness,  Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  praise; 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance,  At  His  glorious  advent,  yield; 
Hal  -  le  -  lu  -    jah  to  the  Saviour,  Fount  of  life  and  source  of  love; 
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Sing        to       God  a  hymn  of  praise; 


vi(!  -  tim  For  the  world's  sal  -  va  -  tion  hied, 


I     I 
He    who    on     the  cross    a 

Then  the    gold-  en    eara    of     har-  vest  Will  be  -  fore  His    presence  wave, 
Hal-le-   lu  -  jah    to     the    Spir-it;Let    our    high  as  -  crip  -  tions  be, 
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Je  -  sus  Christ  the  King  of  glo  -  ry,  Now  is  ris  en  from  the  dead. 
Ris-  ing  in  His  sun-shine  joy  -  ou8,From  the  fur  -  rows  of  the  grave. 
Hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  now  and    ev  -  er,  To    the    bless-  ed  Trin  -  i    -     ty. 
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No.  133.  €ut  tbg  §md  npn  the  W^tm. 

"For  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days. "— Eccii.— 11 :  1. 
Anon.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  "Cast     thy  bread    up 

2.  "Cast     thy  bread    up 

3.  "Cast     thy  bread    up 


on  the  wa-ters,"  You  who  have  but 
on  the  wa-teis,"  Sad  and  wea  -  ry, 
on       the    wa-tera,"       You    who  have      a- 
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scant       sup  -  ply ;      An    -  gtl    eyes    will    watch     a  -  bove  it ; 

worn       with  care ;     Oft  -    en      sit    -  ting      in      the  shad-ow,- 

bnn    -    dant  store ;      It        may  float       on    many      a     bil-  low, 
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You     shall    find 
Have    you     not 
It         may    strand 
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it        by      and    by ;     He        who       in        His 
a     crumb     to  spare?  Can       you      not        to 
on     many     a  shore;    You     may  think       it 
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right  -    eous  bal-ance, 
those  a-  round  you 

lost  for  -  ev  •  er, 


Doth    each    hu  -  man        ac    -  tion      weigh, 
Sing    some   lit  -    tie         song     of       hope, 
But,        as   sure     as         Cod      is        true, 
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Will  your  sac  -  ri  -  lice     re-member,  '   Willyoiirlov-  ing  deeds  re- pay. 

As     you  look  with  long-ing  vis-ion        Thro' faith's  migh ty  tol  -  es-cope? 

In     this  life,    or    in    the  oth-er,         It    will  yet    re- turn    to  you. 
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No.  134.         (Si0me,  ®0me  glmg^ 


"All  things  are  rea(i/,  come."— Matt.  22:  4. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,    list    to  the  watchman  cry  -  ing, 

2.  The  Spir  -  it    of  God      is   plead  -  ing, 

3.  The  mer  -  cy   of  God      is     call  -  ing, 

4.  The    an-  gels  of  God     en-  treat  you, 
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Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
Come, 
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come  a  -   way;  The 

coro.e  a  -    way;  The 

come  a  -   way;  How 

come  a  -    way;  The 


4- 


-4- 


-S- '-(•■—» — 


:,-! 1- 


1/        1/ 


Chorus. 


c 
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arrows  of  death  are  fly  -  ing,  Come, come  to  -  day. 
Sav-  iouris  in-ter-ced  •  ing,Come,come  to  -  day. 
sweetly  the  words  are  falling,Come,come  to  -  day. 
Father  Himself  will  meet  you,Corae,come  to-  day. 

_     p.-    ~ 


'  Come,  come  a  -  way 


Come,  come  a  -  way  ;     Je-  sus  is  gen  -  tly    call-  ing, Come, come  to-  day. 
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No.  135. 


f  et  m»  (&xmn  mm. 


"O  Lord,  our  Lord,  1;  w  excellent  is  thy  name."— Ps.  8:  9. 
Rev.  E.  Pbbronbt.  Jamks  McGranahan. 

Allegretto  moderato.    ,^  ^i     ^^ 
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1.  All    hail  the  pow'r  of       Je-sus  name!  Let    angels  prostrate     fall; 

2.  Let     ev-'ry    kin  -  dred    ev-'ry  tribe,  Or-    this  ter-res-trial      ball, 

3.  O      that  with  yon-der      sacred  throng  We    at  His  feet  may     fall; 
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Bring  forth  the      roy  -  al       di  -  a  -  dem.  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To      Him   all    maj  -  es    -    ty    as  -  cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We'll  join   the     ev  -  er  -    last-iug  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


Let    us  crown    Him,  let    iis  crown     Him,  Let    us     e: 

Let    us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,    Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of   all.     Let    us      " 


Let  us  crown    Him, 
crown  tbo  Great  Kedeemer  Lord  of     all ; Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 


^^TTTTT^^^ 


Let   us  crown    Him,  Let  us    crown Him  Lord  of  all. 

L'jt   us  crown  Him.  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  136. 


®hm  fe  a  ^Jani 


"A  better  country,  that  is  a  heavenly."— Hkh.  11 :  Ifl. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Htebbins. 
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1.  There  is       a  liuid  which  lies       a  -  far,  Where  grief  is    all     un  -  known; 

2.  We     are    hut  pil-grims  on    the  earth,  And   brief  our  so  -  journ      here; 

3.  There  is       a  realm   of    boundless  love,     A    goal  for  hearts  dis  -    treat, 
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A  land  wherein  the  an  -  gels  sing  A  -  round  the  heav'nly  throne. 
But  well  we  know  when  hence  we  go,  There  is  a  brighter  sphere. 
Whore  all  may  find  for      end -less  years  A      homo  a-mong  the    blest. 
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O      'twill    be«sweetwhen  we    shall  meet  Up- on    that  dis- tant  shore, 
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Where  -  on         the     glo    -  rious    sun    ne'er     sets,      But      shines    for 
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No.  137.  %\it  liartot  §ell 


"Wo  wcronoarlnKadnngorous  coast,  and  night  wan  drawing  noar ;  suddenly  a  heavy  fog 
■eUle'i  down  upon  us;  uo  lights  had  been  sighted,  the  pilot  scemud  anxious  and  trouolcd, 
not  knowing  how  soon  we  might  bedashed  topieceson  the  hidden  rocks  along  thcsliurc ; 

The  whistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard ;  the  Captain  or- 
dered the  engi  n  es  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  ari  fted  about  on  tlie  waves ;  Hudden- 
Iv  the  pilot  cried,— Hark  !  and  faraway  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of 
the  Harbor  bell,  which  seemed  to  say.  This  way,— this  way,—  Again  the  engines  were 
started,  and  guided  by  the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety." 


John  H.  Yatks. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Ira,  D.  Sankky. 
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1.  Our      life       ia 

2.  O       let       las 

3.  O      tempt  -  ed 

4.  Come,   gracious 


like 

now 

one, 

Lord, 


a  storm-  y 

the  call      o   -    bey, 

look  up,     be    strong; 

and  in     thy     love 


Swept   by      the 
And   steer    oar 
The    prom  -  ise    j 
C!on  -  duct     us    5 
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gales      of     sin 
bark      for    yon  ■ 
of       the  Lord 


and  grief,    While  on      the     wind 

der  shore.  Where  still    that   voice 

is  snre,     That  they    shall    sing 

-  y  wave;     O    guide    us        to 
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lee  Hang  heav  - 

way,  In    plead- 

song,  Who  faith  - 

bove,  The  bliss  - 


y  clouds  of     un  -   be  -   lief; 

ing  tones  for     ev  -   er      more; 

fal       to  the   end     en  -  dure ; 

ful  home  be-  yond    the    grave; 


But   o'er    the 
A     thousand 
God's  Ho  -  ly 
There  safe    from 
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deep  a'    call     we  hear,    Like  hat  -  bor     bells'  in  •  vit  -  ing 

life  wrecks  strew  the  sea ;  They're  go  ■  ing    down  at     ev   -  'ry 

Spir  -    it   comes   to  thee,    Of     His       a    ■    bid  -  ing   love     to 

rock,  and  storm,  and  flood,    Our  song     of     praise  shall  nev  -  er 
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.  a  heavy  fop 
md  troubled, 
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Captain  or- 
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voice;     It     tells    the     lost       that  hope     is  near,      And  bids    the 

swell;"  Come  un  -   to       me,"  "Comeun  -  to  me,"  Kings  out      th' 

tell ;     To    bliss  -  ftil      port,     o'er  storm  -  y  sea,     Calls  heav'ns  in- 

cease,    To    Uim    who  bought    us    with    His  blood,    And  brought  us 
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trem-bling  aoul       re  -  joice. 

assur  -  ing   har  -  bor     bell.   [  This  way,  this     way,       O   heart    op- 

vit  -    ing    har  -  bor     bell. 

to         the  port      of     peace. 
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press'd,  So    long     by    storm    and  tem  -  pest    driv'n;  This  way,  this 
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way,     lo,  here    is       rest,  Kings  out  the      hai 


bor  bells   of  heaven. 
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No.  138. 


§t^  §apt  in  |rssu5S, 


"Having  no  hopo,  and  withouf  ihnl  In  the  world.  "    Ki-ii.  '2:  12. 
Rev.  W.  O.  CU81UNO.  ll('\ .  UonKiiT  r,o\vitv 


:iEt^Z^Bj=S: 


-iS^ 
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1.  Oh,      to  have    uo  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No     Rock,    no     Ref  -  urc  niyli ! 

2.  Oh,      to  have   no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How    loue-ly     life  must   !«,'! 

3.  Oh,       to  have   no  Clirist,  no  Sav-iour!  No     hand    to  clasp  thine  own! 

4.  Now,  we  pray  thee,  come  to    Je  -  sus;  His    pard-'ninj^  love    re-ceiv; 


mm^^^:^^mmm 
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When  the  dark  days 'round  thee  Rather,  Whenthestormssweepo'erthe  sky!  p 
Like  a  sail  -  or,  lost  and  ilriv-  en,  On  a  wide  and  shore-less  soa.  j 
Thro'  the  dark,  dark  vale  of  shad-ows,  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a  -  lone,  s 
For     the  Sav-iour  now   is  call-ing,   And     He  bids  thee  turn  and  live.  .?■ 
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Choeus. 


Oh.    to  have    no  hope    in    Je  -  stis!     No  Friend,  no  Light  in  Je  -  sus! 
*  Come  to  Je  -  sus,  He    will  save  you;    He      is     the  Friend  of  sin-ners; 
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Oh,      to  have    no  hope      in    Je  -  sus!  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 
Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Saviour,  How  bright  this  world  will  be! 
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^  For  last  verse  only. 


%4kfi^ 


Rof-UKC  nij^li! 
iifo  must   lio! 
OMp  thine  uwn! 
love    re-ceiv"; 


t  in  Je  -  bus! 
id  of  sin-ners; 


rid  must  be! 
)rld\yill  be! 


No.  139.  ®he  (Khriisitian'isi  *'  (^mH-^x^W 

It  Is  80.1(1:  Tho  parly  Christians  wcrn  acciisU)ino<l  to  \M  tholr  tlylii(?  friends 
(jood-nlKiit,  so  sure  were  thoy  of  their  awakening  on  tho 


Kesurrectlon  Morning. 


Sarah  Doudney. 


IBA  D.  Hankey. 
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1.  Sleep 

2.  Cairo 

3.  Un    - 
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be  -  lov  -  ed,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  liay 
thy  slum  -  ber  as  an  in  -  fant's sleep;  But 
tho     shad  -  owa    from    this    earth    are    cast,      Un- 


r£ 


Je  -  8U3  loves  thee 
rest,  se  -  cure  and 
gloom  be        o   -    ver  - 


best —  Good-nigbt! 
deep —  Good-night! 
past —  Good-night! 


Good-ni^ht! 
Good-night! 
Good-ni<'ht! 


Good-night! 
Good-night! 
Good-night! 
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4  Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies. 
Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night! 

5  Until,  made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 
Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  goldeu  crown  of  thine — 

Good-night! 

6  Only  "Good-night,"  beloved— not  "  farewell! " 
A  little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night! 

7  Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 
Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  aa  we  are  known — 

Good'night! 
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No.  140.      i  am  §ie  that  pv^ttt. 


"And  was  dead;  niid  behold  I  am  alive  forever  more."— llRV.  1 :  18. 


C.  U.  H. 


J.  it.  UURKK. 
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1.  He  (lies  !    He  dies  !  the  low  -  ly  Man    of  sor    -  rowH,  On  whom  were 

2.  He  lives!    He  lives !  what  glorious  con  -  so  -  la   -    tion  !  Ex  -  alt  -  e«l 

3.  He  comes!  Ue  comes  I  O  bleHt    au- tic  -  i  -  pa  -    tion!  In    keep-ing 
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I  2 
laid  our  ma  -  ny  gnefs  and  woes;  Our  sins  He  bore,  be-neath  God's  "^ 
at  His  Fa- ther's  own  right  hand,  He  pleads  for  us,  and  by  His  "^ 
with    His  true  and  faith-ful  word  ;    To  call     us   to       our  heav'n-ly    ? 
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aw  -  ful  bil  -  lows,  And  He  hath  triumph'd  over     all       onr   foes, 
in  -  ter-ces  -  sion,    En  -  a  -  bles  all  His  saints  by  grace    to   stand, 
con  -  sum-ma  -  tion — Caught  up,  to  be  "/or- ew  -  er     with     the    Lnrd.'^ 


-1 i-t- 
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"  I       am  He   that     liv    -    eth,  that     liv  -  eth    and  was   dead, 
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I        nm  Ho    that      liv    -    ctb,     that      liv    -    eth    and    was    dead; 
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And  be  -  hoUl  I    am    a  -  live  .    .       for  -  ev-  er-niore, 

I      am,  I  am  a  ■  live        for    -      ev  -  er-more, 
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Be  -  hold  ...         I    am    a  -  live  .    .    .        for-  ev-  er  -  more; 

I      am,  I  am     a  -  live         for    -     ev  -  er-  more; 
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I      am    He    that   liv    -    eth,   that  liv  -   eth  and  was  dead,  And  be- 
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hold ...       I    am    a  -  live  for  -  ev        -        -     er-more. 

hold    I      am,         I  am     a  -  live    for  ev      er,    ev  -  er  more." 
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No.  141.         #ttt  ^m0m  §xn^. 


"His  mercy  endureth  forever."— Ps.  i:^C:  1. 


J.  H.  JOHf»T0N. 


l^czN: 
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JAME8  MCGaANAHAN. 


1/1/  i       ^ 

1.  He  livesand  loves,  onr  Saviour  King;  With  joyful  lips  your  tribute  bring; 

2.  His  Hand  is  strong,  His  word  endures,  His  sac- ri- flee     our  peace  secures; 

3.  Eachday  reveals Hisconstant  love,  With ''mercies new"  from heav'n above- 
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Re-  peat  His  praise,  cx-alt  His  Name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same.  ? 
Fromsin  and  death  He  doth  re-deem.  His  changeless  love  he  all  our  theme.  ^ 
Thro'  a-  ges  past     His  word  has  stood ;  Oh,  taste  and  see  that  He  is   good. 


Chorus. 
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His  mer-  cy  flows,  an  end-less  stream.  To  all    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  the  same; 
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Toall  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  toall  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty,  To  all    e  -  ter-  ni-ty  the  same. 
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No.  142.    Hii  Hiiroy  Flows. 

1  O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 
O  thank  the  God  all  gods  above; 
O  thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings. 
Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous 

B>  pcnaiMloB.  [things. 


2  Whwie  wisdom  galve  the  heav'ns  their 

[birth, 
And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth; 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day.  [way, 
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GaANAHAN. 


tribute  bring; 
peace  secures; 
nilieav'n  above; 


re  still  the  same, 
all  our  theme. 
He  is   good. 


No.  143. 


PSALiI  143. 


Pumittj)  §i%W. 


(llevised  Tersion.) 
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Will.  H.  Young. 
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1.  When  morninglights  the  east -em  skies,  Thy  mer  -  cy,  Lord,  dis- close; 

2.  Teach  me    the  way  where  I  should  j^o;     I      lift    my   soul  to     Thee; 

3.  Be  -  cause  Thou  art    my  God,     I  pray  .Teach  me    to    do  Thy    will; 

4.  Re-  vive    me.Lord,  for  Thy  great  name,  And,  lor  Thy  judgment's  sake; 
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And    let  Thylov-ing  kind-nessrise;  On  Thee  my  hopes  re 
Re -deem  me  from  the    rag  -  ing  foe;  To  Thee,  O  Lord,     I 
O       lead   me  in    the    per -feet  way  By    thy  good  Spir  -  it 
From  all    my  woes,  O  Lord,    re-(',laim,My  soul  from  troub-le 
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pose, 
flee, 
still, 
take. 
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On     Thee  .   .    .     my  hopes  re-pose.  On     Thee  .    .    .     my  hopes  re-pose; 
On  Thee,  on  Thee  my  On  Thee,    on  Thee 
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li-tythe  same. 


the  heav'ns  their 
[birth, 
read  the  earth; 
rious  lights  their 
lie  the  day.  [way, 
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And   let    Thy  lov- ing  kind-nessrise;  On  Thee   my  hopes    re  -  pose. 
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'i  The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night, 
With  radiance  of  a  milder  light;  [pride, 
Who  smote   the  Egyptians'  stubborn 
When  in  His  wrath  their  first-born  died . 


4  Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes; 
Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing; 
O  thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 
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No.  144. 


Psalm  VXi. 

Not  too  slow. 


§lm  the  git^tl 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  O      thou  my  soul,  bless    God     the  Lord,And  all    that    in     me    is; 

2.  Bless,  O    my  soul,  the     Lord    thy  God,  And  not    for  -  get  -  ful  be 

3.  All    thy     in  -  iq  -  ui   -    ties   who  doth  Most  gra-cious  -  ly     for-give; 

4.  Who  doth  re -deem  thy      life,  that  thou  To  death  mayst  not    go  down; 
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lie  lift 
Of  all 
Who  thy 
Who  thee 


ed  up  His  ho 
His  gra-cious  ben 
dis-eas  -  es  all 
withlov  -  inc-  kind 


■   ly  name.  To    mag  -  ni  -  fy    and  bless. 

-  e  -  fits    He  hatli    be-stowed  on  thee, 
and  pains  Doth  heal,  and  thee    re  -  lieve. 

-  ness  doth  And  ten  -  der  nior  -  cies  crown. 


Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  O    my  soul, 

Uless  tlie  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord, 
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And    all      that  is   with  -  in     me.  Bless  His     ho 
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name. 


Bless  His     ho  -  ly 


No.  145. 

1  I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King, 
Thy  name  I  will  adore; 
I'll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 


By  permlsnion. 


1   IS 


2  The  Lord  is  great,  mnch  to  be  praised. 
His  great)iesa  search  exceeds; 
Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 


rRANAHAN. 


No.  146. 


§  ®md  to  (goi 


(Metrical  Version.) 


PSAIiM  T7.  ; 


W.  S.  Marshali.. 
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I  II  II 

1.  I        cried    to  Groil,  I  cried,  He  heard;  In     day  ofgrief  I  sought  the  Lord; 

2.  I  thoughtofGod,andwasdistressed;Oomplained,yettrouble  round  me  pressed ; 

3.  The   days   of  old    I  called tomind,  TheancientyearswhenGodwaskind; 

4.  Will  God  cast  off  for  cv  -  er-more?  His    fa- vor  will  He  ne'er  re-store? 
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1,  O    my  soul, 
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All  night  with  handsstretch'd  out  I  wept,  My  soul  nocomfort  would  accept. 
Thou  holdest*  Lord,  ray  eyes  awake;  So  great  my  grief  I  cannotspeak. 
I  called  to  mind  my  song  Vjy  night;  My  mus-ing  spir-itsoughtforlight. 

Has     grace  for  ev  -  er  passed  a- way  ?Or,  doth  His  promise  fail    for  aye? 
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Chorus. 
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Hath  God  for  got-ten 


to    be  kind?His    ten-derloveinwrathconfine<l? 
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My  weakness  this,  yet  faith  doth  stand  Recalling  yearsof  God's  right  hand. 


J__^. 


^ 


^^=i~ip-t=ntEzJ«=^4^-.-f 


t: 


^iEEE5-t=E^!^zz_-Eztii:J3 


3  I  of  Thy  glorious  mtyesty 
The  honor  will  record  ; 
I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 
"Wliich  wondrous  »re,  O  Lord. 


4  Men  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  show, 
Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are; 
And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance* 
Thy  greatness  will  declare, 
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No.  147. 


PSAIiM  51. 


WMtx  than  <f  tt0ttr» 


(Metrical  Version.) 


J.  R.  Hkrbert. 
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1.  In         Thy  great  lov- ing  kind- nes8,Ijord,  Be     mer  -ci-ful     to     me; 

2.  O         wash  me  thor-ough- ly    from  sin;    Fromall      myguilt  me  clean)S(  •. 

3.  'Gainst Thee, Theeon  -  ly  have       I  sinned, Done  o    -    vil    in  Thy  siylit. 

4.  Be   -    hold,     I    in      in  -  iq    -  ui  -  ty      My    be  -    ing  first    re-ceived; 
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In    Thy    oom-  pass-ions  great  blot  ont     All  my"     in  -  iq  -  ui  -  ty.        ^ 
For  my      transgres-sious     I      con-fess;    I       ev  -   er  see    my  sins. 
That  when  Thou  speuk'st  Thou  may.stbe  just,  And  in  Thy  judg-ing  right. 
And  with   a        nat- ure     all     cor-rupt    My  moth -er  me    con-ceived 
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Wash  .    .    .     Thou  me,  .    .    .     yes,   wash  .   .   .     Thou  me,  .   ;    .      And 
"Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me,     Wash  Thou  me,  yea,  wash  Thou  me, 
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then  I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow,         I  shall  be  whiter  than  the  snow. 

snow,the  snow, 
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No.  148. 

FSAIiM  18. 

Allegretto. 


"^htt  Witt  f  ^avt 

(Metrical  Version.) 
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1.  Thee  will    I    love,     O  I^rd,my  strength,  My  fort  -  ress  is    the  Lord, 

2.  The  Lord    is    wor-thy  to      be  prais'd.Up  -  on      His  name  I'll  call; 

3.  In     my    dis-  tress    I  call'don   God,  Cry     to      my  God  did    I; 

4.  I     there-fore  will     to  Thee,0   Lord,  In    songs   my  thanks  proclaim; 

-♦-  -Jl  rn I    -•-  -i 
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My  rock,  and    He      thatdoth   to    me    De  -    liv  -  er-  ance    af  -  ford. 

And  He  from    all      my    en  -  e- mies  Pre  -  serve  me  safe  -  ly     shall. 

He  from  His    tern  -  pie  heard  my  voice,  To       His  ears  came  my    cry. 

And  I       a  -  mong  the  hea-then  will    Sing    prais-es     toThy    name. 
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Chorus. 
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My    God.   .    .   .        whom  I      will  trust,  A  buck-ler    uu- to    me,. 
My    God,  my  strength, 
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The  horn    of    my     sal 
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va  -  tion,too.   And  my  high  tow'r  is     Ho. 
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No.  149.         ^^  §mU  tbe  llatt 


(Metrical  Psalm.) 


FSALM  42. 


i^^t:*! 


JAMES  MCGUANAHAN. 
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rstzqis::^ 


3=?^5^= 


1.  Far  from  Thy  sa-cred  courts  my  tears  Have  been  my  fixxl  by  night  and  day, 

2.  These  things  I'll  call  to  mind.and  cry,  When  I  shall  tread  the  sacred  way 

3.  O    why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul?  And  what  should  so  disquiet  thee? 


^^^^^m^^^^ 


i^^^^^^^ 
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While  constant-ly,with  bitter  sneers,  "Where  is  thy  Gotl  ?"  the  scoffers  say.  r, 
To  Zi  -  on,  praising  God  on  high,  With  throngs  who  keep  the  holy  day.  o 
Still    hope  in  CK>d,  aiid  Him  ex-tol ,  Whose  lace  brings  saving  health  to  me.     S 


*: 


■•-  •,  > 


>    I*    W 


r* 


ta-t- 


y—y 


-!•• — !*■ 


-tr 


T=% 


^ 


r^ 


3 


P 


H 


'/  1/  l^ 

Choeus. 
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As  pants  fhe  hart 

As  pants  the  hart 


for    wa  -  ter  brooks, 
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So  jjants  my    a 
for     wa  -  ter    brooks,  So     \ 
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soul,  O     God,     for    Thee; 

nants   my      soul,  O       God,     for    Thee; 
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thirsts,    to    Thee  it    looke,  And  longs  the    liv  -  ing  God      to       see. 
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No.  150.    |ar  f  eb0vab  |f  am  ^(faiting. 


Psalm  130. 


( Metrical  Psalm.) 


Wilbur  a.  Christy. 
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1.  From  the  depths  do    I      in-voke  Thee,  O     Je-  ho  -  vah,  give  an    ear ; 

2.  Lord,  if  Thou  shoaldst  mark  transgressions,  Who  before  Thee,  Lord,  shall  ataud? 

3.  Is  -    rael,  hope  thou  iu    Je  -  ho  -  vuh,  Merciesgreat  are  fouud  with  Him; 

I      1/    /    1/ 


$3ES 


To  my  voice  be  Thou  at  -  ten-  tive,  And  my  sap  -  pli- 
But  with  Thee  there  is  for  -  giveness,  That  Thy  name  mi 
a-bounding  in      re-demption,  Is  -  ra 


i- ca-tions  hear. 

_  _    „- ,   ^  !  may  fear  command. 

He,      a-bounding  in      re-demption,  Is  -  rael  will  from  sin  re  -  deem. 
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Chorus. 
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am  wait  -  ing, 
Je-  ho  -  vah  I 
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I      am  wait-  ing, And 

am  wait-ing,  wait  -  ing. 


my 
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hope 
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is    in  His  word; 

My  hope  ia    in    His   word ; 


I     am  waiting,  ev  -  er 

In    His  word    of   promise,    my 


wait 
hope 


ing,  Yea,  my  soul  waits    for 

is       in    His   word,  Yea,  my  soul    waits    for 
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the  Lord, 
the  Lord. 
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No.  151. 


PSAliM  150. 
Allegretto. 


( Metrical  Version.) 


Jambh  McGramahan. 


1.  OpraiseourLordiwhererichingraceHispresencefillaHis  ho    -    lyplace; 

2.  O  praise  Him  for  His  deeds  of  fame,  O  praise  the  greatnesb  of     His  name; 

3.  O  praise  Him  with  the  notes  of  joy,  And  every  harp  in  praise    employ; 
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Praise  Him  in  yon  ce-lestial  arch,  Where  holds  His  pow'r  itsglorions  march,  j 
O  praise  Him  with  the  trumpet's  sound,  With  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round,  P 
On     cym-bals  loud,  Je  -  ho-vah  praise.  On  cymbals  high  His  glo  -  ry  raise,  * 
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Where  holds 
With    harp 
On       cym 
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His  pow'r 
and    psal 
bals  high 
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Chorus. 
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its  glo -11008  march, 
tery  answering  round, 
His  glo  -  ry    raise. 


praise  Him,  O 
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praise  Him  for     all  His  deeds  o"   fame;    O  praise  Him,  O    praise  Him,  0 
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praise  His  might-y  name;  Let  all  that  breathe         with  glad      ac - 

Let   all  that  breathe 
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Liil    up  their  voice,  
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cord    Lift  up  their  voice,  their  voice,  and  praise,  and  praise      the  Lord. 


ij] 


#-  -♦- 


m^ 


m 


I 


No.  152. 


§mmhtt  pt 

(Metrical  Version.) 


rsAi.M  23, 
"•  I  But 
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C  E.  PoiilXJCK. 
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Thee    I      lift   my    soul,   O  Lord;  My    God,    I     trust  in    Thee; 

let     me    nev  -  er      be    ashamed,  Nor    foes     ex  -  ult    o'er    me, 
Jjord,  let  none  be     put   to  shame,  Up  -  on   Thee  who    at  -  tend ; 
make  all  those  to      bo    ashamed,  Who  causeless  -  ly     of  -  fend. 
ways,  Lord,  show ;  teach  me  Thy  paths ;  Lead  me    in  truth,  teach  me ; 

of     my  safe  -  ty  Thou  art  God;  All     day    I     wait  on    Thee, 
not    the    er  -  rors     of  my  youth,  Nor    sins,  re  -  membered   be; 
mer  -  cy,    for  Thy  good-ness,  sake,  O      Lord,  re  -  mem  -  her  me. 
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Chorus. 
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Ke  -  mem -her    me,    re  -  mem-  her    me,     O     Ijord,   re  -  mem-ber     me; 
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In    mer  -  cy,     for    Thy  good-ness,  sake,   O    Lord,  re  -  mem-ber  me. 
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No.  153. 

p.  p.  B. 

Joyfully. 


p.  p.  Rlihs. 


1.  "Who  -  Ho-ev  -  er   hoaret,h,"Bh()Ut,Kliout  thoHoundlHenrt  thoblcHu-ed      tl-dlnKH 

2.  Who  -  80-ev  -  er    com  -  vi\\   twvd    not     de-lay,  Now   thodoor  1h       o  -pen, 

3.  "Who  -  HO  -  ev  -  er    will,"  the  prom  -  Iso      so-cure,  "Who-so- ev  -  er    wlU/'for 


^^3=l^^|z^i 
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ftll     the  world  a-  roniid ;  Spread  theloy-frl  news  whcr  -  ev  -    er  man     is  found : 
en   -  ler  while  you  may ;    .Te   -bus    is     tie  true,    the     on  -   ly  Liv  -  ingWay: 


ev 


^.::^. 


er  must  en-dure;  "Wlio-so- ev  -  ar    will," 'tis     life     for    ev 
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er-niorr: 


Chorus, 
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"Who  -  so- ev  -  er   will,  may  come."  "Who-so- ev-or  wlll,who-so-ev-er  will,"o 
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Hend   the  proc  -  la  -  ma-tion     o-  ver     rale    and    hill;     'Tis 


a     lov  -  ing     H 
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Fa-  ther  calls     thewand'rerhome:""Who- so-ev  -  er   will,  may  come." 
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No.  154. 


Rev.  Thos.  Kelly. 


Arr.  '05  Geo.  C.  Stebktns. 


1.  Look,    ye  saints,  the  sight     is     glo  -  rious,  See     the  "Man  of     sor-rows"  now; 

2.  Crown  the  Sav  -  lour,   an  -gels.crown  Him -Rich  the  tro-phies     Je  -  sus  brings; 

3.  81n  -  ners   in       de  -  ris  -  ion  crown'dHlm,Mocking  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 

4.  Hark !  the  bursts  of      ac  -  cla  -  ma  -  tion  1  Hark !  these  loud  trl-umplr.  mt  chords ; 
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1     is  found: 
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re- turn       vhr -to-rlouH,    Kv  -    'ry  knoo    to    Him  hI.iiII  b<tw. 

of  pow'r     cnUiroiKJ  Illni.Wlilldtlif  vault  of    licav  -  fii  rluKH. 

gols crowd      a-rouiid  lIlni,Uwn  IIIr     ti  ■  tl(M>raiM(>  HIn  naino. 

sua  takes  the  high  -  est  8tu-  tlon,  Ob    what  Joy    the  Hight     af-  lordH. 


the  fight 
tho  scat 
and  an 
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Grown  Him,  crown  IIlin,an-gcl»  crown  Him,  Crown  tho Haviour -'King of  kings." 
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ev-er  wlll,"o 


lov  -  Ing 
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ly  come." 
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•-rows"  now; 
-  HUB  brings; 
lonr's  claim ; 
ilr.  mt  chords  i 
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Crown  Him,  croww  Him,an 


gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  "King  of  kings; ' 
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No.  155.       m&  ^mAttl    f.  p. 


Rev.  Thomas  Ken. 


( Dozology.) 


L.  BOtTROKOtS. 


lil^^^pppf^^^is^piiisi 


Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  PraiseHim,all  creatures  here  be-  low; 
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Praise  Him    a-bove,  ye    heav'n  -  ly  host ;    Praise  Father,Son,  and  Ho  -  ly    Ohost, 


GBAOE. 

To  be  sung  beifore  and  after  meat. 


Blessiugs  Invoked. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Ijord, 
Be  herc!  and  every  where  adored. 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  tnat  we 
May  feast  iu  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Betnrned. 

We  thank  Thee,  liord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  !lfe,  and  health,  and  every  good : 
IjCV  manna  to  our  souls  be  given,— 
The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  ft'om  heaven. 
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No.  156.  l&M  tvitt  k  §imvrtt  f^v  pe. 


Klim. 
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will    come  'I'o 
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take  me  ii-way  to  IIIh  own  dciir  hoiiin;  Hut 
know  not  tliONoiiMilof  the  harpH' uhui  rlnu;  Hut 
know  not  the nuine that  1    thc>ii  Nliall  hear;    liut 
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I  Iciiow  that  Ills  proHonco  will 
I  knowthcru'llhi'  nuMition   of 
I  know  that  my  Hav-iour  will 


en 

HUH 

wol  -  come 

CHOKU8. 
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And  that  will  ho  jjlo-rv 
And  that  will  ho  niu-slc 
And  that  will  be  heaven 


for 
for 
for 


mo, 
nio, 
me. 


Oh, that  will  ho  glo-ry 
(•h,  that  will  ho  mu-Nlc 


Oh.tliatwiU  ho  heaven 
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YoS^  that  will  l)Ofjlory,oh.tliatWlIl  ho  Klo-ry 
YoH,thatwilll)(tniusic,oh.thatwill  h(>  nui-Hio 
Yes,  that  will  In;  hoavon,-.Ji,that  will  l)o  heaven  for 
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for  mo 
for    mo 


f 


for 
for 


1:3  :-i^  :^2;4_prr^--3-:53^ 


BiTll  KnowthatHls  prosoncowiU  lichten  the  Kloom.And  thatwiU  boRlory  for  mo. 
But  I  knowtliore'li  bo  mention  of  Jesus  our  KiiiK.And  that  will  bo  music  forme. 
But  I  know  that  my  Saviour  will  wele«)momo  tiioro.And  Miat  will  bo  heaven  for  uie. 


No.  157.     fiw0  tk  §dfe  0f  ^uxm. 


Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Ring 

2.  Ring 

3.  Ring 


the  bells 
the  bells 
the  bells 
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of  heav  -  en  I 
of  heav  -  en  I 
of  heav  -  en ! 


there  is  joy 
there  Is  joy 
spread  the  fei.  st 
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to-  day, 
to-  day, 
to-  day, 


For 
For 
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a  soul  re- 
the  wanderer 
gels,  swell  the 
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D.C.—'T\B    the  ran-somedar-  my, 

N  .     FfNK. 


like      a  mlfjht 


turn-  ing  ft'oni  the  wild ; 
now  Is  rec  -  on-clled; 
glad  trl-umphant  strain! 


See  J  the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out 
Yes,    a   soul    Is 
Tell  thejoy-ful 


(cts  him  out  up  -  on 
ros-eued  from  his  sin 
ti-dlngs !  bear   It     far 


the -way,  " 
ml  way,  ;r 
a  -  way !  •? 


an- them  of    the  flree. 


iiptiffffT#^^^^^3 


l^id 
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■  com- liiK      IIIn  wflii  -    ry,   WHnd'rlnu  child.  | 

i      in    born      u  -  now      a      nuiNoinctlulillU.  >    Ulo  .  ryl    glo  -  ry  I  how  thn 
a     pre-olouN  Hoiil     Ih    horn     a-  gum.  ) 
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an  -  kgIh     nIiik*. 
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«}lo  -    ry!      glo  -   ry!  how   tho  loud    harps  ring; 
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No.  158. 

Mrs.  M.  STOCKTON. 


Wm.  O.  Fihchkr. 


1.  (Jod   loved  the  world      of      hIm    -     ners  l<wt      And    rii  -  Ined     by       the 

2.  K'on    now    by     faith        I       claim    Hlni  mine,  Tin?    ris  -  on      Son       of 

3.  Lovu  brln^Hthe     kIo  •   rious    fill    .    ncHs    In,       And    to      ills  Hainln  makiH 
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fall ;    Sal  -  va  -  tion  flill,     at      high  -  est  cost,    He     of  -  fers  free     to     all. 
God;  Ke-domptlon  by      His     death    I     find,  And  cleansliiK  thro'  the  blood, 
known  The  bless-ed     rest  from    in   ■    bred  oln,  Thro' faith  In  Christ    a- lone. 


:3i:. 


Chobus. 
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Oh,    'twas  love,  'twas  won-drous  love!    The  love    of  God      to     me;       It 
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brought  my  Sav  -  lour   li-om    a 


bove,    To 

/7\  iSf 


die     on     Cal       va  -  ry. 
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4  Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A  glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
Of  endless  life  in  lieaven. 


6  Of  victory  now  o'er  Satan's  power 
ijet  all  the  ran.somed  sing. 
And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King. 

1S& 


r.:1 


v'-*-^ 


■.■jr?:v  \'^'yj^'_  Oi^'X-i'--" 


ai'HJH 


No.  159. 


tnjtve  u^  §i9»in« 


Rev.  "Wm.  Paton  Mackat. 


John  J.  Husband. 


I- -9 »  —  9  t-^      0 — m^^-& •.r— ^•-'^ ^ 


1.  "We praise Thee.O    God!    for    the  Sryii     of    Thy  love.      For  Jc  •  bus  who 

2.  We  praise  Thec,0    God!    for  ThySpir-lt      of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

3.  All    glo-ry    and  praise  to     the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all    our 

4.  All     glo-ry    and  praise  to     the  God     of    all  grac^,  Who  has  bought  us,  and 

5.  Re -Vive   us      a- gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ;  May  each  soul    be     re- 


m^i^^^^k^ 
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Chorus. 
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died,  and    is   nowRono    a  -  bove.^ 
Sav-  lour,  and  scattered  our  night.  I 
sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain.  VHal 
sought  us,  and  guid  -ed    our  ways, 
kiad-led  with  Are  irom     a  -  bove.  -' 


le  -  lu  -  Jah !  Thine  the  jlo-  ry,  Hal  -  le  ■ 


PS 


^^ 


4t.      -0.      -fii. 


^^smm^: 


'\ — 
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lu  -jah!  A-men,  Hal-  1«  -  lu  -  jah!  Thine  the  glo-ry,    Re-vive    us      a-  gain. 


1 


No.  160.    ®h^  pjfct  l>f  tht  W0rfdi  fe  §t$1X^. 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  The  whole  world  was  lost 

2.  No  .  dark  -  ness  have  we 

3.  Ye    dwell  -  ers        in  dark 

4.  No    need       of  tlie  sun  ■ 


ia^i^^ 


in  the    dark  -  ness       of        sin, 

who  in       Je    -    sus        a    -    bide, 

nesa  with    sin  -  blind  -   ed      eyes, 

light  hi    heav  -    en,    were    told, 


The  .: 

The  If 

The  u 

The  t- 


mm 


^ 


I 


Light  of  the  world  is  Je 

Light  of  the  world  is  Je 

Light  of  the  world  is  Je 

Light  of  that  world  is  Je 


sus;  Like    eun-sbine    at    noon -day  His  § 

sus ;  We     walk    in     the  Li^ht  when  we  "3. 

sus;  Go,     wash,    at     His     bid -ding,  and  ig. 

sus; The    Lamb    is     the    light     in  the  r 


leo 


.  Husband. 


Je  -  BUS  who 
shown  us  our 
>orne  all    our 
>ouehtU8,  and 
soul    be     re  - 


lo-ry,  Hal-le> 


P.  P.  Biiiss. 


%^  pgW  irf  the  Wmll—(&0mMtl 


m. 


glo  -  ry 
fol  -  low 
light  will 
Clt   -    y 

-^ *- 


shone      in, 
our    Guide, 
■    rise, 
Gold, 


a 
of 


'$=*: 
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The  Light 
The  Light 
Tlie  Light 
The  Light 


of 
of 
of 
of 


the  world 
the  world 
the  world 
that  world 


is 
Is 
is 
Is 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 


BUS. 
BUS. 
BUS. 
BUS. 


i 


1^^ 


Chorus.  k      ji^         w      i  m       ..  ».   '^ 


Come  to  the  Llght,'tls  sbln-  ing   for  thee ;  Sweetly  the  Light  has  dawn'd  apon  me. 


s^"^^ 


-t»-ii»— t?~r- 


i^t^ 


Once  I   wasblind.but  now  T    can  see:   The  Light  of   the  world 


^^ 


is     Je-  BUS. 


— ^ — *- 
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No.  161. 

Mrs.  Ellbn  H.  Gates, 


%\it  f  V04ii0at  ^bili 


W.H.  DOANE. 


m 


._J___,_ 


s^= 


^E^^p^^^^ 


1.  Come  home!  come  hoiiTe!  Yon  arewea  -  ry     at  heart.  For   the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home!  come  home!  For  woAvatchuud  wcwait,  Anf*.  we  stand  at     the 

W m     ^^^^—^ ^_r^ . !■     rP-'  n     ^ P—rP ^" ^ 


dark, 
gate, 

^-1 


And    so  lone  -  ly    and 
While  the  shad- ows  are 


wild; 
piled ; 


O      prod   -    i- gal  child!  Come 
O      prod   -    1- gal  child!  Come 

3 


i43-= 


Chortts.  rit.     ff,  /TV 


^^^^^^Em^m 


* 


^i 


home!    oh    come      hot^ie! 
home!    oh    come      home! 


Come 
Come 


home!       Come,  oh  come   home! 
home!  Come,oh  come  home,come  homel 


a^mipsg^^ 


i 


J=J: 


V4/    '■«/ 


8  Come  home!  come  home! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame. 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame. 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 

O  prodigal  child ! 
QcTaQ  home,  oh  come  homel 


Come  home.come  home ! 

4  Come  home!  come  home! 
There  Is  bread  and  to  spare. 
And  a  warm  welcome  there ; 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O  prodigal  child  I 
Come  borne,  oh,  come  home  I 


\  1 


gt-:.-»?ii«;-/i-rV-.°y-'"';.''-Ji!!r:? 
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No.  162.  lint  im  Pij   €ME 


Mrs.  Pennefather. 

/SZoio,  and  with  expression. 


IKA  D.  Sankey. 


^e^^IbT^^I 


:z^-: 


5F-i=r 


i^^if 
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1.  Not     now, 

2.  Xot      now; 
S.  Not     now; 


my     chlld,- 
for        I 
for        I 


a         lit  -  tie     more  rough  toss  -  Ing,        A 
have    wanderers     in       the     dis-tance,      And 
have  loved  ones    sad     and   wea  -  ry ;         Vilt 


lit  -  tie  Ion  -  ger  oa  the  bil-lows' foam ;  A  few  more  journeyings" 
thou  must  call  them  In  with  pa-tient  love ;  Not  now,  for  1  have  's 
thou  not  cheer  ttiem  with    a     kind-ly    smile?    Sic]£  ones,  who    need  thee    n 


m 


iu     the  des-ertdarkness,  And  then,  the    sun-shine  of   thy    Fa  -  ther's  Home ! 
sheep up-on  tbemountains,And  tliou  must  fol  -  low  tliem  where'er  they    rove, 
in  their  lone- ly    sor-row;  Wilt  thou  not  tend  tliem  yet    a      lit-  tie    while? 


g^^^^to^w#^^P 


4  Not  now ;  for  wounded  hoiirts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing: 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling. 
They  must  be  gathered  'neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5  Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  llvmg  power; 
Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Mo  one  little  hour? 

6  One  little  hour!  and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor's  palm ; 
■     One  little  hour!  and  then  the  hallelujah! 
Eternity's  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm  I 


.^. 


No.  163. 


®he  6mt  f  ftpidatu 


Rev. 


Wm.  Hunteb. 

4 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


^i^ 


The  great  Phy-si  -  clan  now     is    near,  The 
Your  ma  -  ny    sins    are     all      for-glv'n,  Oh, 
All     glo  -  ry      to      the     dy  -  Ing  Lamb !  I 
His  name  dis  -  pels    my  guilt  and  fear,    No 


sym 

hear 

now 

oth 


■  pa-thlz-ini? 
the  voice  of 

be-  lieve  in 

■  er  name  but 


Je  - 
Jo  - 
Je- 
Je- 


Bus: 
sus; 
bus; 
bus; 


lO^ 


D.  Sankey. 


fa  -  ther's  Home ! 
'er  they    rove, 
it  -  tie    while? 


H.  Stockton. 


!-ing    Je  -  bus:  ■%] 
!e  of      Jo  -  bus;   a 
■e  in      Je-  bus;   &| 
aebut    Je  -  bus; 

a 


Wkt  ^vmt  §\ixpmK — (EimthM. 


^i 


^ 


3=1 


g^Sipl 


He  speaks  the  droop-  Ing  heart  to  clieer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus. 
Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven,  And  wear  a  crown  with  Je  -  sus. 
I  love  the  bless  -  ed  Saviour's  name,  I  love  the  name  of  Je  -  sus. 
Oh,  how    my  soul     de-  lights  to    hear    The  precious  name    of    Je  -  sus. 


Chorus, 


m 


^^^^^^^^^ 


t-=m 


iS^ 


^^JiNfe 


m 


"  Sweetest  note     in     ser  -  aph  song,     Sweet-est  name    on    mor  -  tal  tongue. 


^SE^ 


M^. 


m 


No.  164.     lia-|9»t)  th,t  ^avuittv  €i&lU. 


S.  P.  Smith,  D.D. 


LowKiiii  Mason. 


i^^i^^^^^^^^l 


1.  To-day  the Sav-lonr  calls;  Ye   wand'rers, come ;  O        ye     be -night-ed  souls, 

2.  To  -  day  the Sav-io   r  calls;  O     hear  Him  now;  With- in  these  sa-cred  walls 

3.  To-day  the  Sav-iour  calls;  For  ref  -  uge     fly;    The  storm  of    Jus -tice  falls, 

4.  The  Splr-lt  calls  to  -  day ;  Yield  to     His  powT;  O     grieve  Him  not  a  -  way. 


i^ms^i 


Why  long  -  er  roam  ? ")  Come  home,    come  home, 
To        Jo  -  sus  bow. 


The  Saviour  calls,come  home, 


And  death  is  nigh.  [ 
'Tis    mer-  cy's  hour.  J 


Comehome,       come  home, 


pini^^^^^^^^^pii 


11  J  III  ■Rit* 


Come  home,  come  home.  The  Sav-iour  calls,  come  home. 

Come  home,  come  home,  come  home. 


fe^:^-? 


fcnfr 


P::=^z 


Wmf^ 


inNsii 
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'?^f'«'*',ggy. 
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No.  165.     ^hm  fe  mjj  §0g  to-nigfct? 


„  ^     TTift'i  tenderness. 


Rev.  11.  LowKY. 


J.  Where  Is  my  wand'ring  boy    to-night— The      boy    of  my  tonderest    care,     The 
2.  Once      he  was  pure  as   morn-ingdew,    As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er's    knee;   No 
3. 0        could  I    see    you  now,  my  boy,     As        fair    a     »n  old  -  en     time.    When 
4.  Go        for  my  wand'ring  boy     to-night  ;Go,    searchforu.m  where  you  will;  But 


-P-=i 


m 


ww^tPim 


:=biE3 


••*=?= 


mm^^^^d^^mM 


boy  that  was  once     my   Joy       and  light,   The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer? 

face  was  so  bright,   no  heart    more  true,    And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 

prat- tie  and  smile  made  home      a    Joy,     And  life    was  a  mer  -  ry  chime!        s 

bring  him  to  me      with    all        his  blight,  And  tell  him  I  love  him  still.             ^ 

(jf . ^ - ^      fi 


Chortts.    JUbt  too  fnst. 


O  where  Is     my  boy     to-   night?     O  where  is    ray  boy     to- night? My? 


heart  o'erflows,  for  I    love  him.  he  knows  ;0  where  is  my  boy      to-   night? 


No.  166.       ft  ^UMih.  ^XimMp. 


MABY  SHEKIiETON. 


-J- 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


iEEaEzEg 


^^^^ 
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1.  It   pass-   eth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine  I  My    Jo  -  sus  f  Sav  -  lour  1 

2.  It    pass-  eth    tell  -  inor/  that  dear  love  of  Thine,    My    Jo -sus  I  Sav  -  iour! 
8.  It    pass  -  eth  prats  -  esl  that  dear  love  of  Thine,    My    Je  -  sus  I  Sav  -  iour! 


^#^^^^P 


£e4 


r-T^r- 


p 


11.  LOWliY. 


care,     The 
knee;   No 
time,    Wlioii 
mwlU;  But 


id  prayer?  § 

IS  he. 

y  chime!  * 

Im  still.  % 


to -night? My  ? 


to  -    night? 


A  D.  SANKEY. 


ft  ^msih  ^mwltA%t. — €i0mMtA. 


^^^mm 


yet  this  soul  of  mine  Would  of  tlmt  love, 
yet  these  lips  of  mine  Would  fain  pro-claim 
yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing  a     love 


in 
to 
so 


all     its  depth  and  length,  Its 
sin  -  ners  far     and   near      A 
rich,  so     full,     so     free,  Which 


height,  and  breadth,and  ev 
love  which  can  re-move 
brought  an   un  -  done  sin    - 


;^E^ 


J 


er  -  last 
all  guilt 
ncr,  such 


ingstrength.Know  more  and    more. 

y       fear,  And  love        be    -     pet. 

as       me,   lliKhthome   to        God. 


r 


4  But  ah !  I  cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know. 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I  may  freely  bring, 

O  Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  flU. 

5  I  am  an  empty  vessel !  scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I've  ever  brought; 
Yet,  I  may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this— the  contrite  sinner's  truthful 

plea— 

"ITioulovestme. " 


Imtttfcfc 


6  Oh,  fill  mo,  .Tesr.>!,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love! 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I  in  childlike  faith  draw 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly    [nigh, 

But  unto  Thee! 

7  And  when,  my  Jesus!  Thy  dear  face  I  sec, 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  I  bend  the  kneCj 
Then  of  Thy  love— in  all  its  breadth  ana 

length,  [strength — 

Its  height,  and  depth,  and   everlasting 
My  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  167.         €0mt,  ®b0u  ^mnt 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


m^^^mm^^ 


John  Wyeth. 

Fine. 


,    f  Come.Thou  Fountof     ev  -  'ry  bless-  Ing,  Tune  my  heart    to      sing  Thy  grace;  ) 
\Streamsof  mer  -  cy,    nev  -  er  ceas  -  ing.  Call    for  songs    of     loud  -  est  praise ;  ( 


D.C.—Prals^e  the  mount— I'm  fixed  upon 


it !  Mount  of  Thy      re  -  deem-  ing  love. 

D.O. 


gi^ni^pp^lpi. 


Teach  me  some  mel   -  o-dious    son- net.  Sung    by    flam  -  ing  tongues  a- hove ; 


S^ 


2  Here  I'll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure, 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home ; 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wanderhig  from  the  fold  of  Ood; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 

Interposed  His  precious  blocid. 


3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor, 
Dally  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  us  a  letter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I  feel  it- 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love- 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it. 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


les 


-:*-::f^ 


);;   i: 


m 
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No.  168.        fw^it  ^mx  ^  fmjj^* 


Rev.  W.  W.  WAIjFORD. 
Slow. 


Wm,  B.  Bkadbttiiy. 


f 


jrs^-^gfeg^ 
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r 

1.  Sweet  hour     of  prayer !  sweet  hour      of  prayer  i  That   calls     me      ftom    a 
I/.C— And  oft       es-caped     the     temp- ter's  snare.  By       thy       re  -    turn,  sweet 


m 


^^^=S^^" 


i ^— 


^^^^ 


^Hi^^^^i 
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world     of     care,       And     bld- 
hour      of   prayer.    And      oft 


my      Fp.  -  ther's  throne  Mako    a 


mo      at 
es  -  capcd      ,*,he     temp  -  ter's   snare,    By 


rff— — ffrtrzffr 


? 


^ 


? 


i 


\4/ 


Pink 


i^i^ 


all        my  wants   and    wish   -  cs    known:       In      sea    -  sons    of  dis- 

thy       re  -  turn,  swe^c  hour       of   prayer! 


5=^ 


=F 
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tress       and    grief,      My       soul        has       oft 


en      found        re   -    lief; 


m^^ 
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Sweet  hour  of  prayer  I  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 
And  sinoo  Ho  bids  mo  seek  His  lace, 
Helieve  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I':  I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer !  .i 


w 


Sweet  hour  of  prayer!  sweet  hourof  prayer! 

May  I  tliy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah's  lofty  height, 

I  view  my  home  and  take  my  flight' 

"This  robe  of  flesh  I'll  drop,  and  rise 

To  seize  the  everlasting  prize; 

|:  And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  nir, 

Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer!  :] 


No.  169.      Sthm  fe  pfo  Uv  »  ^00k 


Amelia  M.  HtrLii. 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylou. 


^^^^-m^^^m^^^^^ 
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1.  There  Is     life       for       a    look 

2.  Oh,  why     was    He  there 
Is        not     thy  tears 


3.  It 

4.  Then 

5.  Then 


at      the     Cru  -el  -  fled    One,  There    Is 
as      the     Bear  -  er     of      sin.    If  on 

of  re  -  pentance,  andpray'rs,But  the 
doubt  not  thy  wel  -  come,  since  God  has  de-olared  There  re- 
take   with    re  -  Joic  -  ing   from   Je        sus    at     once      The 


^^E^ 


loa 


UlADBTTRY. 


throne  Mako    g 


st  hour  of  prayer! 

re, 

lofty  height, 

my  flight- 

,  and  rise 

ize ; 

;  through  the  nir, 

our  of  prayer  1  :  ] 


3.  G.  TAYLon. 


Wxm  fe  giift  fm  a  §00k—(&mthM. 


life     at   this  moment  for  thee ;  Then  iook,  sin-ner,  look  un- to  Hlmandbesaved, 
Je  -  sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid?  Oil  why  fromHissldeflowedthesin-cleansingblood, 
BJood.that a-tones  for  the  soul;  On      Hlm,then,whoshed  it,  thou  mav-est  at  once 
malneth  no  more  to  bo  done;  That    once    in  the  end   of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  He  gives ;  And  know  with  as-surance  thou  nev  -  er  canst  die, 


@*T  ^F-=^^ 


P^ 
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Refrain. 


^^^^^^m^^^^^^A 


Un  -  to  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree. 
If  His  dy  -  ing  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 
Thy  weight  of  in  -  i  -  qui  -  ties  roll. 
And  complet-  ed  the  work  He  be  -  gun. 
Since      Je  -  sus  thy  righteousness,  lives. 


Look !   look !    look  and  live !  There  is 


^S 


U^0i~ 
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life  for  a  look  at  the    Cru-ci-fledOne,Therelslife  at  this  mo-ment  for  thee. 


^^ii^i 


No.  170. 

a.  p.  R. 


Ccrme  ta  tk  ^aviaut 


Geo.  p.  Root. 


1.  Come   to      the  Hav  -  iour,  make   no       de  -  lay;    Here     in      His  word  He's 

2.  "Suf- fer      the  chil -dren!"  Oh,  hoar     His  voIpo,  Lot       ev  -  'ry    heart  leap 

3.  Think  once    a  -  gain,  He's    with    us        to-day;    Heed  now   His  blest  com- 


feiir=:Si 


-ff — 


^: 


0^^^^m 


.Fine. 


:gx^: 


shown  us  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He's  standing  to-day ,Tenderly  Baying,"Come  I" 
forth  and  rejoice,  And  let   us  freo-ly  mako  Him  our  choice;  Do  not  delay ,but  come. 
inands,andobey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say, "  Will  you.my  children.come?" 


D.flf— And  we  shall  gather  ,Saviour,with  Thee,In  oure 


Chorus. 


ter-  nal  home. 

D.8. 


^^M^^^m^^M 


Joy  -  ful,  Joy  -  f\il  will  the  meeting  be.When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 


xer 
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li's-  'atri^V-  "'S'riM'  v'  -J,'  "V.  ■■ 
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No.  171. 


fe  fraidetlt  pt 


Joei.  H.  GILMORE. 


Wm.  B.  TJradbury. 


1.  He     lead  -  etn  me !  oh !  blessed  thouRht.Ohl  words  with  lieuv'nly  com  fort  franprht ; 

2.  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom,^ometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 

i      -_-•#■     -("i-'      . J^ 


rp^P^^f 


What-e'er      I     do.whCi   *!Mi*  be,     Htill 'tis  God's  band  that  lead  -  eth  me.     » 

By       wa- ters  still,  o'er  IV".;..'. NV'    sea,— BtiU 'tis  (jods  hand  that  lead*  eth  me.     g 


■m.      * 
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He  lead  -  eth  me  I  He  lead  -  eth  me  I  By  His  own  hand  He 
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lead  -  eth 


^m 


=t 


S^^iE^ 


me;^ 


^-- 


mm 


V 


m 


His  fq,ith-  fUl    follower     I    would  be.  For    by    His    band  He    lead  -  eth  me. 
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8  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 
Hinoe  'tis  my  Qod  that  leadeth  me. 


1 4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


No.  172. 


§mth. 


■Rev.  "W.  O.  Cttshino. 
Moderato. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


W^^ 


1.  When  He    com  -  eth, 

2.  He       will  gath  -  er, 
8.  Lit  -  tie  child  •  ren, 


when  He  com  -  eth 
He  will  gath  -  er 
lit  •  tie  child  .  ren 


To  make  up  His 
The  gems  for  His 
Who  love    their     Re  - 
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Jew  -  els,  All  His  Jew 
king-dom:  All  the  pure 
deem-er,     Are  the  Jew 


jew  -  els.     All   His  Jew  -  els.     nre  clous  lew  -  els.    His  lov'd    and    His  own. 


els,  precious  jew  -  els,  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  , 
ones,  all  the  bright  ones,  His  lov'd  and  His  own.  § 
-els,     pre-ciouajew  -  els,    His  lov'd   and    His  own. « 
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^ 
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ifortfraiiRht; 
owers  bloom, 


Chorus. 


few«U — (SiOwMta 
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Like    the    stars        of         the   mom  -  Ing,         His        bright  crovrn       a   - 


^^^^^^p^^ 


^^^^^^^^mmw^M 


dorn  •  ing,  They  shall  nhine  in    their  beau  -  ty,  Bright  gems  for       His  crown. 


^y^ii^P^^^hi&Jgpp^p^l 


,h  is  done, 
Ictory's  won, 
ill  not  tlee, 
leadetb  me. 


:o.  F.  Root. 


up      His       g 

for      His       » 

their     Re  -     | 
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No.  173. 


(&vm  pt 


Mrs.  ElilZ.  CODNER. 


WM.  B.  BK  •  T-     URV. 


^^^^i^i^^i^^n^^pH 


1.  Lord,     I  hear 

2.  Pass    me  nut, 

3.  Pass    me  not, 

4.  Pass    me  not. 


of  showers  of  bless- ing  Thou  art  scattering  full     and  free— 
O     gra-  clous  Fa  -  ther,  8in  -     ful  tho'    my  heart  may  be ; 
O     ten  -  der  8av-iour !  Let       me  lovo  and  cling     to  Thee ; 
O  might    y  Spir  -   it !  Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 
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Show'rs  the  thirst-  y    land     re  -  fresh 
Thou  mlght'st  leave  me,but  the    rath 


'  ing ;  Lot  some  droppings  fall 
er    Let   Thy  mer  -  cy     fall 


on 
on 


me — 
me — 


^ 


I  am  long -ing    for    Thy    fav  -  or;  Whilst  Tliou'rt  calling,oh,call  me— 

Wit  -  ness  -  er       of     Je  -    sus'  mer  -  it,    Speak  the  word  of   pow'r  to    me— 
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E   -   ven     me,       E   -    ven     me,     Let 

-•^ J ^--^1 *      fi-.J- 


f=r=t 

6  Love  of  Qod,  so  pure  and  changeless; 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  ft-ees 
Grace  of  Qod,  so  strong  and  boundless;  - 
Magnify  them  all  in  me. 


Thy  bless  -  ing    fall 


on    me. 

9- 


^        vs/ 


vs/ 


6  Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Bind  my  heart,  O  Lord,  to  Thee, 
While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. 


^^m&A 


No.  174. 

DANii.  March. 


$m  aw  I;  S^mA  p«. 


S.  M.  GRAN  NIB. 


t^m^^m 


thevolcoof  ,10  -  SU8  crying,— •'Who  will  RO  and  work  to- day?  Fields  aro 
you  can-notcroHH  the    o-  cean,  And  Uio  heathen  lands ex-plore,  You  can 


white,  and  bar-vest  waiting;  Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away?"  Loud  and  strong  the  u 

r  do      ■ " 


the  hea-then  neiir-ar, 


You  can  help  theni  at    your 


m^Ef^ 


i=i::-gp=|iE:fe 


Mas-ter    calleth,  Hich   re -ward  He   of -fers  thee;  Who  will    an-swer,  glad  • 
give  your  thousands.You  can  give  the  widow's  mite;  And  the  least  you    do 


for    3 

^         "3 


f^^^t 


say-ing,  "Here am      I;  send  me, 
•Te  -  Rus,   Will  be     pre-clous    in 


W: 


rt'=f-v^ 


send  mo!"  ' 
His  sight, 

Iff:— 


r:^ 


'Here  am 
Will  be 


mm 


I ;  send  me, 
pre-cious  in 


send  me!" 
His  sight. 


^^^ 


3  If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels, 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
lou  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 
If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 

With  the  Judgment's  dread  alarms. 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 

To  the  Haviour's  waiting  arms. 

4  If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 

Standing  high  on  ZIon's  wall. 
Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven. 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all  ;— 
With  your  prayers  and  with  your  h'^unties 

You  can  do  what  heaven  demands; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands. 


-f 

5  If  among  the  older  people. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,         [herd, 
"Feed  my  lambs,"  said  Christ,  our  Shep> 

"  Place  the  food  within  their  reach." 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  have  led  with  trembling  hand. 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 

6  Let  none  hear  you  Idly  saying, 

"  There  Is  nothing  I  can  do." 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying. 

And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 

Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

"  Here  am  I ;  send  me,  send  me ! " 


No.  175. 

L.  E.  A. 


SII.AS  J.  Vail. 


1.  Noth-ini;    but  leaves  !  The  Splr- it  grieves  O'er  years  of  wast- ed      life;   O'er  -g 

2.  Noth-inti    but  leaves !  No  gathered  sheaves  Of    life's  fair  lip'nlng     grain:  We  a 

3.  Noth-ing    but  leaves!  Sad  mem'ry  weaves  No    veil    to  hide   the     past:  And  | 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus    the   Mas-ter    meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves?  Ah,  | 


n 


vro 


§[0tWnfl  hut  §tm».—€mtinM. 


?  Fields  aro 
B,  You  can 


sins  Indulged  while  coiiHclonnoBleptiO'er  vows  and  prom- Is  -  en     unkcpt,  And 
sow  our  seeds;  lo!  tint's  and  weeds,— Words,  <  -  die  words.for  earnest  deeds— Then 
as      wo  trace  our  wea  -  ry     way.    And  counteaeh  lostand  inlsspunt  day,  We 
who  shall  at    the  Ha  v- tour's  feet,     Be-fore     the    aw  -  tuljudgment-aeat.  Lay 


_   ■ 0 — m  — 0^^-^  -, 


'^^ 


reap  from  years  of   strife- 
reap,  with  toll  and  pain, 
sad  -  ly      find  at     last- 
down  for     gold-en     sheaves. 


NoMilnRbut 
NothinK  but 
Nothint;  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves! 
leaves  I 
leaves ! 
leaves? 


Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 
Nothing  but 


leaves  I 
leaves  I 
leaves! 
leaves  ? 


No.  176.         frt  ®hm  fe  §t^m. 


Dr.  HOHATIUS  BONAB. 

8low,  with  expression. 

. 1 


¥^:^1=^^^ 
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IBA  D.  SANKET. 


^lM 


1.  "Yet  there  Is  room  l"ThoIiamb'8  bright  hall  of  song.  With   Its    fair  glo  -  ry, 

2.  Day       Is      de-clin    -    Injc,    and    the  sun    is      low;    The    shadows  lengthen, 

3.  The  brid-alhall         is       fill  -  ing  for    the   feast:  Pass    In!  pass  in!   and 

4.  It  fills,  it  fills,       that   hall    of    Ju  -  bi  -  lee  1  Make  haste,make  haste; 'tis 


=^i^ 


m^ 


Refrain,       p 


mf 
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beck-ons  thee    a  -  long ; 
light  makes  haste  to  go 
be  the  Bridegroom's  guest 
not    too  full    for  thee: 


s 


i} 


Room.room,  still  room  i   Oh,  en  -  ter,  en  -  ter  now  I 


H 


:^- 
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6  Yet  there  is  room !  Still  open  stands  the  gate, 
The  gate  of  love ;  it  is  not  yet  too  late : 
Boom,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now ; 

6  Pass  In,  pass  in !    That  banquet  is  for  thee; 
That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  tree: 

Boom,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7  All  heaven  Is  there,  all  Joy  !    Go  in,  go  in ; 
The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 
Boom,  room,  still  room !  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8  Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom : 
Then  the  last,  low,  long  cry :— "  No  room,  no  room !" 
No  room,  no  room :— oh,  woful  cry,  "  No  room  J " 


_;;U,^^2iK2SSi. 
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No.  177.   ^ittdlDiivi^  0ftn  i^mxA  §wx»isAm. 


p.  p.  Blims. 


f^s-^^'^r^ 


1. 

2. 
8. 


Do  you  800  the  Hebrew  captive  kneel-iiiR,  At  niorning,noon  and  night  to 
Do  not  fear  to  t roud  the  tie  -  ry  fur-naco,  Nor  shrink  the  lion's  den  to 
Children  of  the  Uv  -  Ing  Ood.take  couraKe ;  Your  great  deliverance  sweet-  ly 


Tf^^z 


w 


pray?     In      hischara-ber      ho       re -mem-  bers     Zi   -    on,      Tho'     in 
share;    For   the    God      of     Dnn  -  iel     will        de  -  liv    -  er,       He      will 
sing:      Hot  your    fuo  .  cs  toward  tho    bill        of       Zi   .    on,      Thence  tu 


Chorus. 


m^^'^m^^^^m^ 


ex   -    lie      far  a  -  way, 

send   His    an     •     gel  there, 
bail     our    com  -  ing   King 


•    )  e 

)•    >  Are    your    vln-dows    o-  pen  toward  Je  -3 


^I±td±^E^h^^E^^m^^ 


ru  -  8a-lem,Tho' as   cap-tives  here     a   ''lit-   tie  while"  we  stay  7  Pbr    the    ' 


'^^^^^^^ 
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g   day 


is 


i 


com-ing  of  the  King  In   His   glo  -    ry.  Are  you  watching   day         by   day? 


^^^^^^^^^^^^m 


No.  178.       Wat  (^Mim  povning. 


Rev.  Wm.  Huntbb. 


Wm.  B.  Bradburt. 

-1^ 


^^^^^^m 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glo-iious  morning,  Saints  a  -  rise  I  saints  a  -    rise! 

2.  Hear    ye   the  trump  of  God  re-sounding,  Saints  a  -  rise!  saints  a  -   rise! 

3.  The  saintswhoslcep,withJoy  a- wak-en,  All       a  -  rise!      all     a  -    rise  I 

4.  Vast     by    thethroueof  God  behold  them  CrownM  at  last!  crown 'd  at     last  I 


a  toward  Je  -  ;! 


ly?  Pbr    the 


?    t.         p    T         ^      -, 
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HIn-  ners,  at-tend  tho  notes  of  warn-lnK;Halntsa  -   riHoI  HulntH  a   -  rlui  ! 

Thro'  all    the  vuult8ofdeathre-bouiidlug;Haintsa  •   rlHe!  Haints   a  -  rlNc! 

Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak -en;  All       a-    rlso!      all      a  -  rlHc! 

Ueo       in  UlB  arms  tbeHaviour  foldH  tliuni,  Crown'd  at  luat  I  crown'dat  last. 


I 


4-7- 
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The     res  -  ur-  reo  -  tlon  day  draws  near,    

To     meet  the  brldegroom.hiiNte,  prepare,  Put 

Not    one     of  all    the  t'aith-t'ul      few       Who  here  unearth  the Havlour  knew, 

With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  bond,   No    tears  of  .sorrow  now  arc     sbcd, 


The  Killer  of  Kaints  shall  soon  appear, 
on  your  bridal  {^armontH  lair, 


And  hiffh  His  roy  -  al  standard 
And  hail  yourHaviour  in  the 
But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to 
To     Joy'd  full  fount-ain  all    are 


rear; 
uir; 
view; 
led, 


Haints  a  - 
Saints  u  - 
All  a  - 
Crown'd  at 


rise!    saints  a  -  rise  I 

rise!    saiuls  u  -  rise! 

rise!      all      a  -  rise! 

last !  crown'd  at  last  I 

I       > 


No.  179.    liaMujab,  WM  a  ^m$ml 


p.  p.  B. 


Modernto. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  "Man    of     Sor  -  rows,"  what  a 

2.  Bear  •  ing  shame  and  scoff-  ing 
8.    Quilt  -  y,    vile     and  help  •  less, 


^et 
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name 

rude, 

we; 
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For    the  Ron     of  God,  who  came. 
In      my  place  condemned  He  stood; 
Spot-lessLambof   God   was  He; 


?=F 


i^ 


Ruin  -  ed      sin -ners    to       re  -  claim  !  Hal  -  le  -    lu  -   Jah.what    a     Sav-iour! 

Seal'd  my      par- don  with   His  blood;  Hal  -  lo  -    lu  -   Jah,what    a     Sav-iour! 

"Full       a-   tonement!"can     it        bo?   Hal  -  le  -    lu  -   jah.what    a     Sav-ioiir! 


^ 
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:^ 
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4  Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 
"It  is  finished,"  was  His  cry. 
Now  In  heaven  exalted  high ; 
Hallelujah,  what  a  Saviour  I 


irj3 


5  When  ho  comes,  our  glorious  Ring, 
All  His  ransomed  "home  to  'jrlng, 
Then  anew  this  song  we'll  sing; 
Hallelujah,  wliut,  a  Stwiour  I 


BfM««mi 
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No.  180.    §loI  feap^^  0f  pfe'^  pami^t 


I.  B.  W. 


I.  E.  WOODBITUY 
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feJi 


1.  Ho !     k-eap-ers  of  life's  harvest,  Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,  Until  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrast  in  your  sharpened  siukle,And  gath-er    in  the  grain,  The  night  is  fast  ap-  a 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  ol  Wisdoni.And  crush  eacli  error  low  ;  Keep  bacit  no  words  of^ 

■tf:  "0^    ■(•■    ■0-    ■*•      ■•■  -0-     —       -0        "0  '^    -0- 


round  thee,  And  day  be- gins  to  fade?  Why  stand  ye  i  -  die, 
proaching.  And  soon  will  come  a  -  gain;  The  Mas  -  ter  calls  for 
knowledge  That  human  hearts  should know.Befaitli  -  ful    to    thy 
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wait-  ing  For 
reapers,  And 
mission.  In 

^     -^l       -.- 
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reap-  ers  more  to  come?  The  gold-en  morn  is  passing,  "VOiy  sit  ye  i  -  die,  dumli  ? 
shall  He  call  in  vain?  iShall  sheaves  de  there  ungathered.And  waste  upon  the  plain? 
ser-  vice  of  thy  Lord.  And  then    a  gold-en  chaplet  Shall  be    ihy  just  re-ward. 


W^^^^. 
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No.  18i. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  BoxAB. 


\nm  \^  ^mt 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


^^^f--;^^ 


^^^^^^^M\ 


1.  Fade,    fade,  each  earth-  ly     joy ;    Je  -  sus  is 

2.  Tempt  not     my  soul     a  -  way  ;  Je  -  sus  is 

3.  Fare-  well,     ye  dreams  of   n'^ht;  Je  -  sus  is 

4.  Fare  -  well,  inor-  tal  -    1    -    ty ;     Je  -  sus  is 


=P 
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mine !  Break,  ev  -  'ry 

mine!  Here  would  I 

mine!  Lost       in    this 

mine!  Wei  -  come   e- 


mimm^ 


ten  -  der 
ev    -   er 
dawn-ing 
ter  -  ni  - 


stay; 
light; 


Je 
Je 
Je 
Je 

J: 


sus 
sus 
sus 
sus 


is  mine  I 
ie  mine  ! 
is  mine! 
is  :nine ! 


Dark     is 
Per  -    ish  - 
All      that 
Wei  -  come. 


the  wil  -  der-ness, 
ing  things  of  clay, 
my  soul  has  tried, 
O   loved  and  blest, 


Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  •  sus  a-lone  can  bless,  Jc 
Born  but  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a  -  way,  Je 
Left  but  a  dls-mal  void,  Je  •  sus  has  ^at  -  is  -  fled,  Je 
Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome,my  Saviour's  breast,  Jo 


Ipfeg^Sl 
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•  sus  is  mine! 

-  sus  is  mine! 

-  sus  iaminel 

-  sus  is  mine! 


OODBUUY. 


i-dre,duTnh? 
pon  the  plain? 
ust  re-ward. 


Perkins. 


No.  182.         ^mtUnfif  ^mtUn^. 


Mrs.  H.  B.  SaxjWB,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


p^^g£??^Tl^Eg^^^g^^^^p 


1.  Knocking,  Icnocking,     who    is   there?  Waiting, 

2.  Knocking,  knocking,     still  He's  there,   Waiting, 

3.  Knocking,  knocldng,— what! still  there?  Waiting, 


waiting, 
waiting, 
waiting. 


oh,  how  fair! 
wondrous  fair; 
grand  and  fair; 


d 
H 


'Tis     a    Pil-grim,  strange  and  king- ly,    Nev 
But  the  door     is     hard     to      o  -  pen.  For 
Yes,  the  piero  -ed    hand  still  knocketh.  And 


er  such  was  seen  be -fore; 
the  weeds  and  i  -  vy-  vine, 
be-neaththe  crown-ed  hair 
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Ah!  my  soul,  for  such  a  won  -  dor,  Wilt  thou  not  un  -  do  the  door? 
With  their  dark  and  cling-ing  ten  -  drlls,  Ev  -  er  round  the  hing-es  twine. 
Beam  the    pa  -  tlent  eycs,  so     ten  -  dcr.   Of      thy    Sav  -  iour,  walt-ing  there. 
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No.  183.    f  ^tM  Wit  Mmu  tA  ^tm^  ^atj. 


H.  BONAR,  D.D. 


(EVAN.    CM.) 


Wm.  H.  Haverqai,. 


1. 1 

2.  1 

3.  I 

4.  I 


heard  the  voice  of 
came  to  Je  -  sus 
heard  the  voice    of 


Jo  -  sus  say, "  Come  un  -  to  Me  and  rest ; 
ae  I  was—  Wea  -  ry,  and  worn,  and  sad ; 
Je  -  sus    say,  *'  Be    -    hold,  I     free  -  ly       give 


came   to      Je  -  sus,    and     I     drank  Of        that  life- giv  -   ing  stream; 
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Lay  down,  thou  wea  -  ry      one,  lay  down 
I       found    in    Him     a       rest- Ing- place. 
The    liv  -   Ing    wa  -  ter—  thirsty      one. 
My  thirst  was  quench'd,  my  soul  re-  vived, 


Thy   head  up  ~  on     My  breast." 
And     He   has  made  me    ^lad. 
Stoop  down,  iinddrink,and  live." 
And    now     I     live     in     Him. 
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5  I  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
"I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  tby  day  be  bright." 


irrs 


6  I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 
And  in  that  light  of  life  I'll  walk 
'Till  trav'Ung  days  are  done. 
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No.  184.    ®k  §i«iK  m$  §tKtt  Mi 


p.  p.  B. 


P.  P.  Biiias. 


1.  Re-paat 

2.  Of  peace 

3.  Myliigli 

4.  And  oh, 


^^^ 


the     sto  -   ry      o'er 
I        on  -  ly    knew 
-  est   place    is        ly 
what   rapt-ure     will 


^^^^^i^i^P^^ 


5 


and  o'er, 
the  name. 
Ing    low  ' 
it       be. 


I  '        I 

^f  grace  so     full    and  free; 

Nor  found  my  soul     its    rest, 

At     my  Re-  deem  -  er's  feet ; 

With  all  the   host      a -hove, 


P$ 
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I     love       to     hear      it     more 
Un  -  til       the  sweet-voiced  an  - 
No      re   -    al       joy      in       life 
To    sing  through  all       e    -    ter 
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Et^:^E£=:E^ 


and   m«  re,  Since  grace  has    res  -  cued  me. 
gel     cari'.e  To     soothe  my  wea  -  ry  breast. 

I       know.But     in       His  serv  -  ice  sweet. 

ni  -  ty        T         won-ders    of     His    love! 
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Chorus. 

The    half. was  never 


nev-er  told, 
The 


^^^i^^ 


half. was  never 


nev-er  told; 
told, 


/j\ 


1.  Of  grace  divine, 

2.  Of  peace,  etc. 

3.  Of    joy,  etc. 

4.  Of  love,  etc. 


rr^~ 
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BO   won-der-ftil,     The  half  was  nev  -  er 
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toldT      L 
nev  -  er    told. 
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No.  185. 

H.  L.  Turner. 


®htfet  Irtum^tk 


Jamks  McOranhan. 


'mm^^'^^mw^^^^m- 


1.  It 

2.  It 


may 
may 


at  morn,when  the  day 
at    mid -day,    it   may 


IK 
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o 


is       a  -  wak- ing,  When  sunlight  thro' g 
be      at    twl-llght,  It       may    be,   per->^ 


^i^^^^^^ 


dark  -  ness  and  shad  -  ow 
chance,that  the  black-ness 


i.^  break  -  ing,    That  .To-   sua     will  come  in     the  g 
of   mid  -  night  Will  burst    in  -    to  light    in     the  - 


tTG 


jbanhan, 


sunlight  thro' g 
lay    be,  per->j 


<S)M^  $«ttm.ttk — (SimshM. 


Aill  -  ness      of      glo    -    ry.       To     re  -  celve   from  the      world    "His    own." 
blaze    of     His     glo    -    ry.       When         Je  -    bus     re  -   ceives    "His    own." 
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ry, 
ry, 
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Chorus. 
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O      Lord  Je- 


-r 


-g  I  ^ 
I-  "^  I 


BUS,  how  long,  how  long 


Ere  we  shout  the  glad 


song,  Christ  re  - 


ii^^*M 


turn-  eth;  Hul-  le  -  lu  -  jah  I  hal  -  le  -  lu 


Jah!    A-men,Hal-le- lu-jah!  A-men. 


■-t- 
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3  While  Its  hosts  cry  Hosannn,  from  heaven  descending, 
With  glorified  saints  and  tho  tingels  attending. 

With  grace  on  His  brow,  liko  a  halo  of  glory. 
Will  Jesus  receive  "  His  own." 

4  Oh,  joy!  oh,  delight!  should  we  go  without  dying, 
No  sickness,  no  sadness,  no  drcud  and  no  crying. 
Caught  up  thro'  the  clouds  with  our  Lord  into  glory, 

When  Jesus  receives  "His  own." 


No.  186.        §ixu  ta  k  a  §mkt 

P.P.B. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


1.  stand 

2.  Ma     . 

3.  Ma     - 

4.  Hold 


ing  by  a  pur  -  pose 
ny  might  -  y  men  are 
ny  gi  -  ants,  great  and 
the       gos  -    pel     ban  -  ner 


true,  Heed 

lost,  Dar 

tall,  Stalk 

high!  On 


Ing  God's  command, 
ing  not      to  stand, 
ing  thro'  the   land, 
to  vie  -  fry  grand  I 


# 


^^^^E:^^ 
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Hon   -  or    them,  the    faith  -  ful     few!  All     hail      to 

Who     for     God    had    boon      a    host,  liy      join  -  ing 

Head- long      to     the   earth  would  fall,  If        mot     by 

Ha   -    tan     and    his   hosts     de  •   fy,  And  shout   for 

Chorus 


Dan -lei's  Band! 
Dan  -  lei's  Band. 
Dan  -  iel's  Band. 
Dan  -  iel's  Band. 


'^^m^^^^^^^^M 


Dare  to  be  a  Dan-lel,  Dare  to  have  a  purpose  firm ! 

Dare  to  stand  alone!  Dare  to  make  it  known! 


n^p^s^iis^i 
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Ko.  187.        %iAmf  mjf  ^M  $tm. 


CH.  WKSI.ET. 


Lbwis  Edson. 


-g- 


m^mm^^^ 


1.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  a- rise;  Shako  ofr  thy  KUilty  fears    The  bleeding  sac  -  rl  -  lice 

2.  He     ev  -  er  lives  a-bove,  For     mo  to     In-tor-ctMlo;  His    all     redeeming  lovo, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Calvary ;  They  pour  etTectual  prayers, 

4.  My   God  is    rec-onciled;  His  pard'ningvoicel  hear;  IIo  owns  me  for  His  child; 
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^1=^ 


-r- 


:it=«= 


1 


-— r:jtJ 


f' 


^^^^m 


^^dd^y^f^ip 


In      my     be  -  half   np-poa"s; 
His    pre-cious  blood  to    plead ; 
They  strongly  plead  for     me ; 
I        can    no  long-er     fear; 


r 


r.o   .  fore     the  throne  my 
His    blood     a  -  toned    for 
For  -  ^rive    him,   oh,      for  - 
With  con  -  li  -  dence     I 


Sure  -  ty  stands, 
all      our   race, 
give,  they    cry, 
now  draw  nigh, 
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Be  -  fore  the  throne  my  Sure-ty  stands.  My  name  is  written     on      His 
His  blood  a  -  toned  for    all    our  raee,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of 
For -give  him,  oh,    for -give,  they  cry.    Nor    let  that  ransomed  sin -nar 
With  con  -  fl  -  dence  I     now  draw  nigh,  And   F-.i-thor,  Ab-ba,    Fa-ther, 
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h'i.ads. 
grace. 

die. 

cry, 
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No.  188. 


mxt  ^m  ^M. 


Rev.  Edward  Mote. 


Wm.  B.  Bkadbury. 


1.  My      hope  Is  built  on    noth- Ing  less  Than 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love  -  ly   face,  I 

3.  His    oath.  His  cov  -  e  -  nant,  Hi-s  blood, Sup  - 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  O, 


Jo  -  sus'  blood  and  right-eousness; 
rest    on    His     un-chang-ing  grace; 
port  me     in     the  whelming  Hood; 
may     I     then    in    Him    be  found; 
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}'  dare  iiot  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je -sus"  nonie.  I 
in,  ev -'ry  high  and  storm-y  gale,  Mv  anch  -  or  holds  with  -  in  the  vail, 
vriitt)  all  a-roundmy  sou?  !?ives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay, 
rres?. ':i  His  righteous-ne^  ,     a-  lone,  Faultless     to  stand    be  -  fore   thethroneii 


'■^^«i 
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p^^^^j 


;WIS  EDSOK. 


g  sac  -  rl  -  tice 
ideeiuing  love, 
ffectual  prayers, 
iG  for  His  child; 


ire  -  ty   stands, 
11      our   race, 
ve,  they    cry, 
3W  draw  nigh, 


B.  Bkadbdhy. 


right-eousness; 

-chang-ing  grace;  ^l 

whelming  Hood;  ^1 

Him    be  found  ;y 


Je- bus"  name, 
h  -  in    the    vail. 
r  hope  and  stay. 
fore   the  throne  ig 


Chorus. 


On    Christ,  the     3ol   -    id      Rock    I      stand;  All      oth  -  cr   ground    Is 


mi^ 


z±z-s^- 


^k 


p^U^ 
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E9E 


sand.       All 


,       All  oth    -    er     ground       is  sink  -  ing     sand. 


No.  189.    %\t  §attttM  ^antl  0»  pglt. 


jAS'.fis  Nicholson. 


Wm.  U.  Butcher. 


1.  There's  a  beau-tl-ful  land    on    high.    To     its  glo-rles   I   fain  would  fly, 

2.  There's  a   beau-ti-ful  land    on    high,    I     shall  en  -  ter    it    by     and    by; 

3.  There's  a  beau-tl-ful  land    on    high;   Then     why  should  I  fear     to     die, 


Whenbysorrowspres.s*ddownI     Ion;.':  formycrown    In  tliat  beautiful  land  on  liifil  . 
There  with  friends  hand  in  hand,lKhall\valUonthestran(l,lnthatbeaulilullandonhigii. 
When  death  is  tlie  way,  to  the  realms  of  day.    In  that  beaiitilul  land  on  high? 
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big-^,_ 
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^- 


In  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land    I'll    be.     From  earth  and  its  cares  sot 

1^  -m-    -t»^ -<9- 


free ; 
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My  Je 


sus    Is  there.  He's  gone  to  pro-pare    A   place  in  that  land  for    me. 


A«T. 


4  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high, 
And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy  ; 
And  methinks  I  nosv  see  thoin  waiting 
for  me, 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


5  There's  a  beautiful  land  on  1>   ;h, 
Where  we  never  sluill  say  "good-bye: " 
Where  the  righteous  will  sing,  and  tlieir 
chorus  will  ring 
In  tliat  l)eautiful  land  on  high. 
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No.  190.         Wh^  mt  ®of-ttigfci 


Eliza  IIked. 


Ika  D.SAN  key. 


i^r^^^^^^i^i^^i 


1.  Oh!  do  not    lot      the  Word  do-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a -gainst  the 

2.  To-morrow's  sun   may  nev-er    rise,  To    bless  thy  long   de  -  lud   -  ed 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left   to   g'.ve— It       has    no  new,  no  pure      de- 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord     re- fus  -  es  none   Who  would  to  Him  their  souls    u- 


llRht; 
Sight; 
liKht; 
nite: 


mm^i^^^^mMm 
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Poor  sin-ner,  hard  -  en  not  thy  hpart;Thou  wonld'st  bn  saved— Why  not  to-nicht?? 
This  is  the  limelOh,  then  be  wise!  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night?5' 
Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live!  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-ni(rht?? 
Then  be  the  work   of  grace  be  -  gun  I  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night  f-^ 

m — 1»-  rO  •     -      -      -  -     -      -  ^ 


:^- 


b»      bo      ^ 
Chokus, 
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fM^m^^M-^^^^^^^m 


Why  not  to-night?  Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night? 


^^^ 


w^m^^ 


-> IV 
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Why  not  to-night  ?  Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would'st  be  saved— Why  not  to-nigh'  ? 


No.  191.     %\kt  ^m  0f  pfe  tommt 


Q.  F.  R. 


GEO.  F.  Root. 


i^-Z^^^^:E^^-~fe^^EE£r^rf^=i^ 


1.  She      oa 

2.  Whe    ciiiiie 

3.  He    iburn'd 


l3'  touch'd  the 
in  fear  and 
vith     Daugh  -  ter, 

•w         . «.  m. 


hem       of 
treni  -  bling 
be        of 


His      gar  -  ment      As 
be  -  foro      Him,      She 
good     com  -  fort,      Thy 


^^^^^mmm^^^ 
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to  His 

kn(  fi       her 
fail  n        hath 


side 
Lord 
made 


she 
had 
thee 
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^^^mE^m 


stole, 
come, 
whole," 
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A    -  mid 

She  felt 

And  pctvco 
■•-        m. 


the 
that 
that 


crowd 
from 
pass 
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I).  SAN  KEY. 


Wiit  §ietn  af  ^i»  (^mtvii.—(S)mt\nM. 


^m^^^m^m^^m 


gath  -  er'd  a  -  round    Him,  And    straight- way  she 

vir  -    tue  had  healed    her.  The     might   -     y  deed 

all         un  ■  der  -  stand  -  ing  With    glad    -    ness  tilled 

■0-        -#-  -0-        -^         _                                    ^  -«- 


5-: 


eE-:ee5; 


was        whole, 
was        done, 
her        soul. 
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hynotto-nlcht?? 
'hynotto-nltj;ht?B 
^hynotto-nitfht?? 
Vtiy  not  to-night  f- 


GEO.  F.  ROOT. 


W^^^^i^^^^ppp 


Chorus. 
Oh,  touch  the     hem     of     His    gar  -  inent  And  thou,  too,  shalt    be       free; 


=F 


^^^^m 


His  sav  -  ing  pow'r  this  vcr 


hourShall  give  nf3W  life       to       thco. 


^^M^^^iSa 


No.  192.   §  am  doming  ia  tbe  €w$% 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


^ 


1.  I       am  com  -  Ing  to     the  cross; 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

3.  Here  I    give     my  all      to    Thee, 
Cho.— J    am  trust  -  ing, Lord,  in     Tliee, 

.*. 
:tr: 


^^ 
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IS 


1  am  poor,  and  weak,and  blind ;  I  am 
Long  has  e  -  vli  reigned  within;  Je  -  sus 
Frlends.and  time,and  earthly  store;  Soul  and 
Blest    Lamb     of  (Ml  -  va  -  ry;       Hum-bly 


^^f^^jfe^i^S^^E^lgE^j 


=t 


count  -    ing     all       but  dross, 

sweet  -     ly    speaks    to  me,— 

bod  -     y     Thine     to  be,— 

at  Thy  cross       I  bow, 


gr-: -^ 

I      shall    full  sal  • 

'I       will  cleanse  you 

Wholly    Thine  for 

Save  me,     Je    -  sus, 


mm^ 


va  - 
from 

ev  ■ 
save 


tion  find, 
all     sin. 
er  -  more, 
me   now. 
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4  In  thy  promises  T  trust, 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied : 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 


IBl 


r 


Jesus  comes  I  He  fills  my  soul ! 

Perfected  in  Him  I  am; 
I  am  every  whit  made  whole: 

Glory,  glory  to  the  Lamb. 
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No.  193.    Witt  §m»  |ittA  m  ^ntfbing? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


i-3=?i^^^ 


^^E^ 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


.:zrr^_:^t=:3^ 


1.  When    Je  -  sus  comes     to      re  -  ward   His       servants,  Whether      It 

2.  If  ut     the  dawn      of     the  ear  -  ly        morning,  He     shall  call 

3.  Have     we    hoen  true       to     the  trust    He       left    us?  Do       we   seek 

4.  liless  •  ed     are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In       His    glo  ■ 
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be 
us 
to 
ry 


-^^^^^^^^ 


noon    or     night,  Faith  -  ful  to  Him      will    He    find       us     watching, 

.     e      by     one,  When     to  the  J.ord      we     re -store     our      ta,Uents, 

uj       our    best?  If  in  our  hearts  there   is   naught  con- demns  us, 

they  shall  share;  If  He  shall  come   at     the  dawn     or      mid-night. 
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Refrain. 
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With  our  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  bright?"! 

Will    Ho      an  -  swer  thee—   Well  done?  I 

We    shall  have     a      glo   -    rious  rest,     f 

Will    Ho     And    us   watch  -  ing  there?  J 


Oh,     can    we  say       we   are    ? 


=?-J: 


£ 


^ 


^g 


r:i=«i 


EEEE^ 


^r^^^i^^ 


i 


la."-: 


^^m^ 


read  -  y,      broth-er?      ilead-y      for    the  soul's  bright  home?      Say,  will  Ho 
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And  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,   wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
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No.  194.     ^avtottv,  pk  «t  ^fceph^i 


Dorothy  A.  Thritpp. 
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Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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,   fSav- lour,  like  a  shepherd  lead     us.  Much    we     need  Thy  tend'rest  care;  1 

I  In      Thyj)leasant  pastures  feed     us.  For       our     use   Thy  folds  pre-  pare.  J 

2  fWe    areThine.doThoube-friend  us,  Be         the  Guardian    of     our  way;  ) 

I  Keep  Thy  flock, from  sin  de-fend    us.  Seek      us    when  we      go       a -stray.  J 

q  j Thou  hast  promised  to  re  -  ceive  us.  Poor     and    sin  -  ful    tho'    we    be;     ) 

•  I  Thou  hast  mer  -  cy  to    re  -  lieve   ns,  Grace    to  cleanse,and  power  to    free.   ( 
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S^mmx,  pfee  a  ^hejjfeeti — (SimtMtt 


:rd^=d^ 


^l^^^^^ii^^^^^i 


Bless-ed  Je  -  su8,  BlcNscd  Jc  -  sus,  Thou  Last  bought  us,  Thine  we  are; 
BlesH-ed  Je  -  sus,  Blessed  Je  ■  kiis,  Hoar,  O  hear  us,  when  we  pray: 
Bless-ed    Je  -  huh,   Blessed     Je  -  sus,    We     will    car  -   ly     turn    to     Thee; 


§$m 
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Blessed     Je  -  kus.  Blessed     Je  -  sus,    Thou  hast  bought  us.Thine  we    are. 
Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-ed     Jo  -  sus,    Hear,  O     hear  us,  when  we   pray. 
Bless-ed     Je  -  sus,  Bless-od     Je  -  sus,    We     will    ear  -  ly     turn    to   Thee. 


S 
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No.  195.       (timt,  ye  §xmnoktt. 


Thos.  Moobb,  alt. 


Samuel  Wbbbe. 


1.  Come,  ye    dls  -  con  -  so -late!    whor-e'er     ye      Ian  •  guish.  Come     to     the 

2.  Joy        of    the    des  -  o-late!    liKht    of     the     stray- Ing,     Hope     of     the 
S.Here     see    the  bread  of    life:    see      wa  -  ter^     flow  -  ing      Forth  from  the 
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rd  shall  come? 


Bradbury. 


o'    we    be;     ) 


(ver  to    free. 


^^^^mm^^^^^^^^m 


mer  -  cy-seat,     fer  -  vent  -  ly     kneel:    Here   bring  your  wound-ed  hearts, 
pen    -    1  -  tent,  fade  -  less    and   pure!      Here  speaks  the     Com- fort -er, 
throne  of    God,  pure     from     a  -  bovo:     Come     to     the     feast    of    love; 
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here  tell  your  an-  guish;  Earth  has  no  sor -row  that  heav'n  can-not  heal, 
ten  -  der  -  ly  say  -  Ins,  Earth  has  no  sor -row  that  heav'n  can-not  cure, 
come,  ev  -  er       know-ing,      Earth  has  no   sor-rows  but  heav'n  can   re-move. 
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No.  196.   ^kt  ^bntt  tk  itim$t  §(? 


Mrs.  EMiiiY  H.  Oakry. 


P.  I'.  BM8H. 


3^§:^4 


90  n* 

1.  Sowing  thn  si'cd  by  M>o  duy-liRht  fair,     Kowiiii;  the  sood  by  tho    noon-day  gluro, 

2.  Howing  th«>  seed  by  the  wtiy-si«lo  liiKb,    Sowing  Mio  seed  on  tho    rooks  to  dio, 

8.  Howlng  thestH'd  of   a  lingering  poin,    Mowing  tho  Hwd  of     a     maddened  brnln, 
4.  Mowing  the  seed  withanaoh-lng  ueart   Howlng  the  seed  while  the  teur-dropsaturt, 


W^ 
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^Ptra^^f 


Sow  -  Ing  tho  HOod  by  the  fad-  ing  light,  Sowing  tho  seed  In  the 
SowhiK  the  .'<eed  where  the  thorns  will. si»oil,Sowlng  tho  seed  In  t'  ■; 
Sow  -  ing  tho  seed  of  a  tarnisiiodname,  Sowing  tho  s<hm1  of  t  - 
Sow -ing   in  hope  till  tho  reap-ers  come       (iladly    to  gath-er  tho 


sol  -emn  night;  u 
for  -  tilo  Holl;  g- 
tcr  -  nal  shame ;" 
har  -  vest  home:  ? 
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Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh,what  shall  tho  har-vest 
Oh.what  shall  the  har-vest 
Ob  what  shall  the  har-vest 


be? Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?., 

bo? Oh.what  shall  the  har-vest  be?., 

be? Oh,what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

be? Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 


^^"^^^ 
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Chorus. 

Sown 


In    the     dark 


Sown  in    the  dark-ness    or  sown  in  the  light. 


Sown  in  the  darkness    or 


:S-T^^fcfc-E: 
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\  p.  RLI88. 


What  mn  tbf  iamst  ^e  ?— (Condiwlri 

light, Bown In    our    weak      •        •      ncsR    or 

sown  In    the  light,     Sown  In    our  weaiincss  or  sown  in    our  might, 

sown *. In   our    might, Gath-ordin     tlmo      ore- 

Sown  in    our  wealcvies''    —   sown  in    our  iniglit,     Gath-er'dln      time  or       o- 


111-  ty, 


tor .  ni 


Hure,        all,  sure      willtho  har    -     -    vest  be. 


ty,         Sure,  ah,  sure  will  the         liur 


vest,  harvest  be. 


No.  197.  ®afee  Pjj  pf^  and  kt  it  §t 


Frances  R.  Havergai.. 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by.H.  P.  Main. 


my  life  and  let 
my  feet  and  let 
my    mo  -  mcntsand 


r 

it      be     Con    -    se  -  era  -  ted,  Lord,    to   Thee; 

them   be     Swift    and    beau-ti  -  ful      for  Thee; 

my  days,  Let     tliem  flow    in    end  -  less  praise; 

.(2-       -a.  „  -2-       -g.  ^         «  42. 
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darkness   or 
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Take  my  hands  and  let  them  move  At 
Take  my  voice  and  let  ine  sing  Al 
Take    my    In     -      tei  -  lect,    and   use      Ev  -   'ry 


the 
ways— on 


T 

pulse  of       Thy   love, 
ly—  for      my    King, 
pow'r  as  Thou   shalt  choose. 


T- 


Tnp-j=F 
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4  Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  naine ; 
Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


5  Take  my  love,  my  God,  I  pour 
At  Thy  feet  Its  treasure  store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I  will  be 
EJver,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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No.  198. 


**€mt:' 


Mrs.  Jas.  O.  Johnson. 
Voices  in  Unison. 


James  McOranahan. 


1.  Oh    word  of  words  the  sweetest,     Oh      word        In   which  there  He 

2.  Ohsoull  whyshouldftthouwander    From  such        a      lov  .  ing    Friend? 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw   me    near-er,    That  soon      the  "Come  "may  be 
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All     prom-ise,    all       ful  -  flll-ment.  And       end        of     mys  -  ter   -   y ; 

Cling   clcs  -  er,    clos  -  er       to    Him,  Stay     with  HIni    to      the     end ; 

Naught  but  a     gen  -  tie    whis-per,    To         one  close,  close   to      Thee; 

u 


i 


^^b^m 


WM 


* 


^ 


f^^^^^d^rif^^^i^-JHEiM 


•e  -  jolc-ing.    With  doubt      or       ter  -  ror     nigl', 
A    -    last    I      am       so      help- less.   So        ver    .    y        fhll     of      sin, 


La  -  ment-ing    or 

A     -    last    I      am 

Then,   o  -  ver   sea      and   mountain,  Far      from 


S 


or      near  my   home. 


*? 


^^H'=4EJ-^N=t^4^-^:^^^ 


di 


hear  the"  Come "  of      Je  -  bus,    And       to        His   cross     I         fly.        k 
?or       I     am    ev    -    er   wand'ring,    And     conri  -   ing   back     a  -^aln.       o 


I'll      take  Thy  hand  and     fol  •  low,    At        that    sweet  wh is  -  ner  "Come!"   3 


"(f^ 
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^^^ 
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Rbfaain. 
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■^^^^^^^ 


Come,       Ob,  come  to      me, Come,        oh,  come  to      me,. 


Come,  come,    come,      come,  come,         come,  come,   comie.      Come,  come. 


mk^^^^^^i^^^^^^^^ 


Wea   -   ry,    heav  -  y        la 
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W^ 


den,   Come,     oh,  come    to     me^^^^^ 

J-  ^ 


11  •^      '-^       •*       me.        Oh 


Come,        oh.come  to     me, Come,         oh,oome  to     me,., 


^^^i^^^^^^^m 


come,  come,    come, 


come,  come.       Come,  come,    come, 

Ht. 


come,  come. 


^i^^^^y^^JE^^^^^^^F^-^ 
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ry,    heav  -  y        la 

^      *      *       ^ 


den,    come,      ,  oh,  come    to      me. 
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No.  199.      .  Itte  ,fbi»!ng  ^^km. 


^^•1 


Rev.  David  XEiiSON. 


Qko.  p.  Boot. 


P¥^ 


^^^^^^^ 


1.  My  days  are  gild -ing  swift- ly     by.    And    I,         a     pil-grlmstrun-ger. 


33 
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Would  not   de-tain  them  as   they  fly,    Those  hours  of    toil  and  dan  -  ger; 
D.S— just  be -fore,   the  shin-lng  shore  We    may       al-most  dis-cov  -   er. 


For,  oh!   we  stand  on    Jordan's  strand;  Our  friends  are  passing  o  -  ver;  And 


2  Bhould  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 
That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing: 
For,  ou  I  we  stand,  etc,         , 


8  Let  sorrow's  rudest  tempest  blow, 
Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever : 
Our  King  says— "Come  1"— and  there's  our 
for  ever,  oh !  for  ever !  [homei 

For,  Ob  I  we  stand,  etc 
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No.  200. 

E.  Pkrkonkt, 


^\\  iait  the  pwtt. 


(CM.) 


1.  A.1I    hull    the  power   of     Je  -   sus'  name!  Let 

2.  Let    ev  -  'ry      kin-  dred,  ev  -   'ry    tribe,    On 

3.  Oh,  that  with  yon  -  der    sa  -  cred throng  We    at       His     feet    may    fall; 


Oliver  Molpeh. 

an-  gels    pros-trate    full; 
this     ter  -  res  -  trial     ball, 


^^^^^^^^m 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al       dl  ■ 
To       Him  all  maj  -  es  -   ty 
We'll  join  the    ev  -  er  -   last 


a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
as  -  crlbe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
Ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Iiord 


of 
of 
of 


all; 
all; 
all; 


Bring  forth  the  roy-al  dl  -  a  -  dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  ail  maJ  -  es  -  ty  as-crlbe.  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We'll  join  the     ev  -  er  -  last- ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 


of  all. 
of  all. 
of     all. 
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No.  201. 


tatbbun. 


Ps.  103. 


(8.7.) 


ITHAMAB  CONKBY. 


1.  O      my  soul,  bless  thou     Je-ho-vah, 

2.  Who  for -gives  all   thy    transgressions, 

3.  Who  with  ten  -  der  mer  -  cies  crowns  thee, 

4.  In      His  rigbteous-ness,     Je-ho-vah 


All  with -In     me,  bless  His  name; 
Thy  dis  -  eas  -  es    all       who  heals ; 
Who  with  goodthingsfllla  thy  mouth, 
Will  de  -  llv  -  er    those  dis-tressed ; 


^^ipii^^ta^^l^^iPJ^ 


42 ._, 
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Bless  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  and 
Who  re- deems  thee  from 
So     that    e   -    vea  like 
He    will    ex    -    e  -  cute 


de  -  structlon, 
the    ea  -  gle 
just  Judgment 


All  His  mer-cies  to  pro-claim. 
Who  with  thee  so  kind  -  ly  deals. 
Thou  hast  been  re-  stored  to  youth. 

In     the  cause  of     all     op-pressed. 


lnjipl^^^i 


No.  202.      3\/n€— Rathbun. 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  saored  story. 
Gathers  round  Its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me ; 
Lo!  It  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 


ISi^ 


8  When  the  sun  of  bliss  Is  beaming 
Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
Prom  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day. 
4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  aftd  pleasure, 
By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  Is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

JOHN  BOWMING. 


No.  203.      ^nmxi  ^M»im  ^Mim* 


S.  BABINa-aoULD. 

Presto. 


A.  S.  Sullivan. 


I 


^MW^mrTS 


1. 
2. 
3. 
4. 


,  wr 


T 
On-  ward, Christian  sol  -  diers,  Marching  as  to  war.  With  tho  cross  of 
Like  a  mighty  ar  -  my.  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Broth-ers,  we  are 
Crownsand  thrones  may  perish.  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane.  But  the  Church  of 
On  -  ward,  then,  ye     faith  ■  ful.  Join  our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 


^^mim^^^im^mmmk^m 
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Je    .    sus  Go  -  Ing      on       be  -  fore.    Christ,  the  roy  -  al 

tread  -  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.      We     are  not      dl    ■ 

Je   •    sus  Con  -  stant  will      re  -  main.  Gates    of  hell     can 

vol   -  ces  In      the     tri  -  umph-song:    Glo  -  ry,  laud,  and 


Mas  -  ter, 
vid  -  ed, 
nev  -  er 
hon  -  or. 


P 


mi 


I  CONKEY. 


His  name;   -i 

who  heals ;   t 

ithy  mouth,  ^ 

dls-tressed ;  ? 


^^^^^i^^^^^^^ 


Leads  a-gainstthe  foo;  For-ward  in-  to  bat  -  tie,  See  His  ban  -  ners  go. 
All  one  bod  -  y  we,  One  in  hope  and  doc- trine, One  in  char  -  i  -  ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ;  We  haveChrist's  own  promise,And  that  can-  not  fall. 
Un    -   to  Christ  the  King;  This,  thro' countless  a   -  ges,    Men  and   an-gelssinr- 


^^^^^H 
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Chobtts. 


■  ward,  Chris-tian     sol     •     diers.    March-ing      as      to      war. 


diers,    March-ing      as 


With     the 
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With     the     cross     of 
cross  of 


Je 
Je 


sus 
sus 


Go  -   ing      on 


^- 
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be  -   fore. 
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No.  204.  I  ^m  ®fag  Wtkfim  foi((. 


pL 


Lewis  Hartsough. 


1.  1  hear     Thy    wel  -  come  voice  That  calls     mo,   Lord,    to      Thee     For 

2.  The'    com-  Ing  weak   and  vile,   Thou  dost     my  strength  as  -   sure;   Thou 

3.  'TIa.     Je   -    BUS    calls    me    on     To      per  -  feet   faltli    and     love.    To 


sfl^^^^iig^«ig 
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cleans 

dost 

per 


Ing  In  Thy  pre  -  cious  blood  Tha«  flow'd  on  Cal  -  vn  -  ry. 
my  vile-  ness  ful  -  ly  clean.se,  Till  spot  -  less  all  and  pure 
feet    hope,  and  peace,  and   trust,     For    earth    and  heav'n  a  •  bove.    .- 


m 
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Chokf" 


EEEfc 
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Tffp-T 


am     com  -  ing,    Lord! 


^mm 


Com     -    Ing    now     to      Thee! 
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Wash       me,  cleanse  me, 


in 
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the   blood  That  flow'd 


on 
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Cal  -   va  -  ry. 


^m 


« F m- 


-w^^ 


i 


EiEEgE 


i 


^ 


u»      "^       k 
4  'Tis  Jesus  who  confirms 
The  blessed  work  within. 
By  adding  grace  to  welcomed  grace, 
where  reigned  the  power  of  sin. 

6  And  He  the  witness  gives 
To  loyal  hearts  and  f^ee, 


That  every  promise  is  fulfilled, 
If  faith  but  brings  the  plea. 

6  All  hail,  atonlnpr  blood! 
All  hall,  redeominji  grace  I 
All  hail,  the  gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 
Our  Strength  and  Righteousness! 


No.  205.     §m9m0  in  tk  ^kam. 


Knowxes  Shaw. 


Geo.  a.  Minor. 


1.  Sowing    In    the  morning,  sow-ing  seeds  of  kindness,  Sow-ing 

2.  Sowing    in    the  sunshine,  sow-ing  in    the  shr.dows,  P'earing 
8.  Gk>-  Ing  forth  with  weeping,sowing  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  Tho'  the 


in  the  noon -tide 
nel-ther  clouds  nor 
loss  sus-tain'd  our 
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and  the  dew  *  y  eve ;  Waitlnjc  for  the  bar  -  vest,  and  the 
winter's  chilLIng  breeze ;  By  aiid  by  the  har  -  vest,  and  the 
spir-lt     oft -en  grieves;  When  our  weeping's  o  -    ver,  Hewlll 


time  of  reap  •  ing, 

la  -  bor  end  -  ed, 

bid     us  wel-come, 


I 


|Yin0in0  in  th  Mmt$. — iimtUM. 
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Chorus. 


We  shall  come,  re  -  Joic  -  ing,  bringini;  in  the  sheaves.  ) 

We  shall  come,  re  -joic  •  Ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. }  Bring-ing    in  thesbeaves. 

We  shall  come 


,re-l 
,re-3 
,re-3 


i^E 


olc  •  ing,  bringing  in  the  sheaves. ) 


zyz^^z 
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S         brin^ug     in  the  sheaves,  We  shiiUcomo.re -Joic  -  ing,  Bring-ing      in    the  sheaves; 


i^^^^^^^^^^ 


Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  We  shall  come,  rejoicing. 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves.  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 


i..  Minor. 


16  noon -tide 
r  clouds  nor 
us-tain'd  our 


No.  206. 

A.  M.  T0PI.ADY. 


§0^fe  of  ^P». 


Thos.  Hastings. 

Fine. 


1.  Bock  of     A  - 


ges,  cleft     for    me.      Let     me  hide     my  -  self      in  Thee; 
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i).C.— Be     of   sin      the    doub  -  le  cure,  Save    me  from     its    guilt   and  pow'r. 

B.C. 


-mi. 
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Let     the  wa  -   ter  and  the   blood.  From  Thy  riv   -   en     side  which  flow'd, 


g^ 
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I 


jf  reap  •  ing, 
or  end  -  ed, 
is  wel-come. 


2  Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law's  demands ; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone 

3  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress. 


Helpness,  look  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
Foul,  I  to  the  fountain  fly. 
Wash  me.  Saviour,  or  I  die. 

4  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
When  I  soar  to  worlds  unknown. 
See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne,— 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


lai 
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No.  207. 

I.  Watth. 

»4. 


I^t  %  (8iv(risij^» 


R.  K.  Hudson. 


1.  A  -   lad! 

2.  Wii8  it        for  crimes  that    I 

3.  But  drops    of  grief   can  no'er 


^    J 
and  did     my    Bav -lour  bleed.  And   did 


my    BoverelRn    die? 
have  done,' He  groaned  up -on      the     tree? 


re  -  pay    The  debt 


love     I       owe ; 


^m^^^mmi^^^^mA 


i:^i^^ 


^^ 


^ppa 


r 

Would  Ho        do- vote   that     sa  -  cred  head  For    such     a     worm    as     I? 
A    -    m.iz  -  Ing  pit  -  y,      grace  unlcnown.  And  love     be  -  yond     de-grec! 
Here,  Lord,     I     give    my-  Kolf       a  -  way,  'Tls     all     that       I       can    dol 


»     Chorus, 


4=; 


m 


^^SB| 


ms3^ 


g 


^1^ 


the  cross,  where 

-• m *_ 


^^1 


e  light,  And    the  S 


I 


^ — •'« 


lA— 


^ 


bur-den  of   my  heart  rolled  a  -  way, 


^ 


^Sl: 


4#^ 


rolled  a  -  way, 


It   was  there    by    faith 


i=pf 


P 


£n^?^i: 


J         -i 


*^s^^t?=&=e 


J^i 


I       re-ceived  my  sight,  And  now      I     am    hap-py    all     the    day. 


Wf!4=F=P^ 


No.  208.      §iejtm,  mjj  ^04  to  %it 


Sabah  p.  Adams, 

i: 


P 


^= 


-^"— SF 


# 


r^zi^a: 


(BETHANY.   6.4.) 


f"^' 


If 


#. 


LoWKLIi  MASOIT. 


:i 


1.  Near  -  er,    my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er    to    Thee ; 

2.  Tho',    like    a     wan-der-er,     The  sun  gone  down, 

3.  There    let  the  way  ap-pear  Steps  un  -  to    heaven ; 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise 

5.  Or  if,     on   joy -ful  wing,  Cleaving  the    sky, 


E'en  though  It  be  a  cross  " 
Dark  -  ness  be  o  -  vfer  me,  ? 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me,  -|, 
,Out  of  my  ston-y  griefs,  s 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  for-got,  q 


lOS 


Z>.&— Near  -  er,  my  God,  to  Thee !? 


by    faith     s 


God,  to  Thee  !1; 


Pink. 


Ep-i-rp;  rrjSTI*  :rri:=:*r: 


That   rals-eth  me, 

My      rent  a  stone; 

In       mer-  cy  given ; 

Beth  ■  el    I'll  raise ; 

Up  -  ward  I  fly, 


Htm  all  my  HonK shall  be— Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
Yet  in  mydrmmBl'dbe  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee  t 
An  •  gels  to  beck -on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
80       DJ  .      .       —  _.._.. 

Still 


by  my  woes  to    be    Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
all  my  song  shall  be,  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 


'0^i^^^m^m^dmm^^^ 


Near  -  er    to    Thee  I 


No. 


209. 

Rankin. 


t^o&  k  wm  %ml 


W.  G.  TOMEB. 


God  be  with  you  till 

God  be  with  you  till 

God  be  with  you  till 

God  be  with  you  till 


^pl^^i^^^^^l 


:ff--ff: 


we 
we 

W8 

we 


meet  a-  pain  1— By       His  coun-sels  prulde,  up- 

meet  a  -  gain !— 'Neath  His  wings  se  -  cure  •  ly 

meet  a  -  gain!— When  life's  per-  lis  tliicic  con. 

meet  a  ■  gain !— Keep  love's  ban-  ner  float-  Ing 


'imm 


^ 


—ZS=tKZ 


:-3^j 


With    His  sheep  se  -  cure  -  ly     fold 
Dai    -    ly    man-na   still   pro- vide 
Put       His    lov  -  ing  arms    a  -  round 
Hmite  death's  threat'ning  wave  before 


hold 
hide 
found 
o'er 


^ 


you, 
you, 
you, 
you, 


yon; 
you; 
you; 
you; 


God 
God 
God 
God 


be 
be 
be 
be 


# 


*:=i*=r.=.-:— :, 


U 
Chohus. 


m 


m 


witli  you 
with  you 
with  you 
with  you 


r^ 


P 


till 
till 
till 
till 


we 
we 
we 
we 


meet 
meet 
meet 
meet 


e$- 


^ 


i 


a 
a 
a 
a 


gain ! 
gain! 
gain! 
gain! 


Till     we     meet!. 


Till    we 


Till  we  meet!  Till   we 


? 


::B=(t: 


Vf 


^^^ 


^^ 


^l^Hl^^^i^^ 


^ 


meet!  Till   we  meet      at    Je  -  sus'      feet;  Till   we 

meet   a -gain!  1^      ^.  Till  we  meet! 


wm. 


f-^t-:^ 


^ 


^ 


f 


^ 


^^^i^i^^^^^ 


m 


meet! Till  we   meet!         Gk>d  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a -gain  I 

Till  we  meet! Till  we  meet  a-galn! 


m^^^^^^^ 


1&3 


."V^WW*^*'  .,'  ■      »''.   .  t*7V"',^.,'^  "^qfl-'.^'^Tt*  ■■ 


No.  210.        ^UmA  ^^mtmtt 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  JosBfB  P.  Kmapp. 


^m^^m^ 


1.  Rleas-ed     as-sur-anco,    Jo  -  8us     is      nilnol       O,  what   a     fore-ta«te  of 

2.  Per-feot    sub- mis  -  slon,   per -feet   do  -  light,        Vis-luns  of   rapt-ure   now 
8.  Per  •  foot    sub-  mis  -  slon,    all      Is     at       rest,         I        in    my    Sav-lour   am 


^^^^^^^mm 


Klo-ry  dl  -  vine!  Heir  of  hjvI  -  va  -  tlon,  pur -chase  of  God, 
burst  on  my  sight,  An  -  rcIs  descend  -  Ing  bring  from  a  •  bove 
hap -py  and     blest,      Wutchiiig  and  wait  -  ing,    look  -  ing      a   -  bovo. 


^M~ 


f:sS^-SS 


^^^ 


^^m^- 


P^ 


Chorus. 


3^^ 


-- 1 — ~f» — -i^^ — I* — i,-=v 


^ 


:-h |y 


-tF=9F 


i 


Born  of  His  Splr  ■  It,  wash'd  In  His  blood.) 
Ech-oes  of  mer  -  cy,  whispers  of  love,  v 
Filled  with  His  goodness,   lost     in  His      love.   J 


This   is     my    sto  -  ry, 


^-fc4-H£d^^^^FB^W^ 


this  is  my     song,     Praising  my  8av-iour    all  the  day  long;      This  Is  my^ 

-  .   *  3t  ■<►  *-'^*--    >^    ^      ^ 


^^^^m 


:4it_W — Ui= 


ffrr-Ti 


# 


1^=^ 


3--V 1 -4^ -f 
J:   «    i 


^m 


T^'^i'i.fi^m 


sto  -  ry,  this   is  my     song.     Praising  my  Sav  -  lour  all    the  day   long. 


m 


f-FFFif?-ggfi;^^J:JJi^^f-4i 


No.2ii.   (Sihtfet  §ttnvtih  ^ittM  pm. 


Arr.  flrom  Nettmaster,  1671. 


James  McOranahan. 


^^ 


^ 


^m 


j^ 


s 


1.  Sin  -   ners  Je   -   sus  will     re-ceive:  Sound  this  word     of  grace  to     all 

2.  Come, and  He      will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him, for      His  word  Is    plain; 
.8.  Now     my  heart    condemns  me  not.    Pure     be -fore     the     law  I    stand; 

4.  Christ  re-ceiv  -  eth  sin  -  ful  men,      E-  ven 'me    with     all  my    sin; 


mj^ 


m 


^^ 


«± 


i 


lOir 


^^f^ 


l^-d 


oro-tatte  of 
apt-  uro   now 
iav-lour   am 


(SMit  |t(«tiv«tli  l^infut  pen. — €mckM. 


^^^ 


Who  the  lieav'n  - ly  path -way  leave,  All     who  llii    •    ger,    uU      who  foil. 
Ho      win  tnke     the    hIii  •  ful -eiit;    Christ  ro -ceiv   •  eth    Bin   -    ful   men. 
He      wbocleanaedmefroniall    spot,    Hul  •    is  -  tied        its    last       de-mand. 
Cleansed  from  ev-'ry   spot  and  stain,  Heuv'n  with  Him     I       en    -  ter     In. 


W^^^^^^if^ 


Hlnglt       o'er and  o'er  u  -    ealn; Christ  re- 

Blng   it   o'er    a -gain,  (^Ing    It  o'er     a -gain: 


^^ii^.44- 


"^ 1    "'T 


^^^r^^  f=f 


celv   -      -      -     ethsln-iul   men; Make  the  mes   -      -      -    sage 

celveth  sinful  men,    Christ  re-ceiv-eth  sinful  men ;  Make  the  message  plain. 


:^=^ 


^ 


r 


i» 


r  br  c'' 


* 


^m 


SSir 


i 


gp=&+F-^r- 1^ 


i 


clear  and   plain: Christ  re  •  celv   •    eth  sin  -  ful         men. 

Make  the  message  plain : 


a™ :s- -T-f-     -f-   1*-     -f-   -fil-.|g---1*  .  a  •    C  » J'     ,m^ 


=5=F 


f 


r:^?^ 


-T 


No.  212.  (S!0m^>  ®b0U  §ltmi0b%  ^ing* 


C.  WKSIiKY. 


ff-:^^  ^l4^^^.iJ:^iiii^^^#^^ 


i 


Felice  Giakdini. 


,136: 


1.  Come.Thou  al-might-y  Klnc,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise :  Father!  all 

2.  Come.Thou  Incarnate  Word.Olrd on  Thy  mighty  8wora;Our  pray'r  attend:  Come.and  Tliy 
&  Come,  ho  -  :y  Com-fort-er  J  Thy  sacred  wit  -  ness  bear.In  this  glad  hour:  Thou,who  af- 
4.  To      the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-es  he,  Hence  evermore  I  His  sov'reign 


glo  -  ri-ous.  O'er  all  vie  -  to  -  ri-ous,  Conie,and  reign 


people  bless, And  give  Thy  wi  )rd  success:  Spirit    of   ho 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  "     '       ■  •    •     •     - 


tfer  us,  Ancient  of 

^__.      _    .._      ll-ness!  On    us   de 

„    „  -  -. ev-'ryheart,And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Splr- it    of 

raaj-es-ty    May  we   in    glo -ry  see,    And  to   e-ter-  ni-ty    Love  and  a 


Days! 

scend. 
P'tw'r! 
d'jre. 


m 


f^PifffiF^j-fif  f  Pi^OiaL^f^ 


i&s 


No.  213.  Pm  ^tiVt  i$  Mtt. 


Bl'I/-%IIKTII  IMlKNTIHH. 


W.  11.  DOANK. 


i£^grtJT^Witoip%-p 


1.  More    lovo      to     Theo,     O  ('hrlHt!  Mora    love    to  Thoe;       Ht'ar    Thou  tliu 

2.  On«!o  Diirth  -  ly       Icy       I  craved,  Houi^ht  peace  and  rent;      Now    Thee    a- 


H.  Then  hIiuII  my 


estbreulh.Whlii- per  Thy  praise,     This       be     tho 


Is  '^^^mi^^^m=^^M,i 


mmmfn 


fjrayer  I    make  On      bend  -  ed     kiieo; 
one       I     Hi'uk,  Give  what     is      boHt: 
part  -  Ing    cry     My    heart  shall  raise: 


i^.:i:Hi3t- 


ThiH      1h       my   ear  -  nest  plea,] 
ThlH      all      my  prayer  shall  b<>. 
This     still     Itii  prayer  shall  be:  I 


i 


-^5-: 


i 


:t:_ 


n^^^M^^^^ 


More  love,    O  Christ,  to  Thee,  More  love    to  Thee!      More  love  to   Thee! 

dtzaz. 


'ii-l:: 


No.  214. 


§tm^  x»  Mlhxfi. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


'--qt 


p^^i^^^i^^^g 


1.  Je-sus  Is    tcn-der-ly    call  ■  ing  thee  home— Calling    to-day,  call-ing  to-day;, 

2.  Je-sus  Is    call-ing  the  wea-ry     to     rept-- Calling    to-day,  call-ing  to-day;' 

3.  Je-sus  is  waiting,  oh,  come  to   Him  n  yW— Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day ;< 

4.  Je-sus  is  pleading,  oh,   list     to   Uisvoice— HearHlmto- day,hear  Him  to-day; 


-»-  U    w    ^— »- 


i 


^^ 


Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther    a  -  way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  bur -den,  and  thou  shalt  be  blest;  He  will  not  turn  theea-  way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at     His  feet  low-  ly   bow;  Come,and  no  longer  de-  lay. 
They  who  be-lieveon    His  name  shall  rerjoice ;  Quickly  a -rise  and  a  -  way. 


i 


i^JFF^^fit^ 


J< 


V.  II.  DOANE. 


».  C.  Strbbins. 


calling  to-day; 

call-lng  to-day; 

waUliiK  to-day; 

aear  Him  to-day; 


Bbfrain. 


leitttif  ii»  inning.— (ffmndutld. 


Ing    to  -  day, call     -       ■       ing     to  -   dayj 

Call-lng,  call-lng  to  -  day,  to  •  day ;      Call-lng,   call-lng     to  -  day,    to-day; 


g: 


Je      -  sua   is     call       •      -       Ing,  Is    ten-der-  ly    call-lng  to  •  day. 

Je-sua  Istunder-ly    call-lng  to-day, 


-u— u- 


E-E 


^i^ 


No.  215.  ^  S^tUtK  in  tk  litne  tl  ^tovm. 


Words  arr. 


IKA  D.  Hankky. 


mmi 


1.  Tho  Lord's  our  Rock,  In    Him  we  hldo.     A  shel-ter  In 

2.  A     Hhnde  by    day,    do  -  fence  by  nlghi,    A  shol-ter  In 

3.  The  rnir  -  Ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A  shcl  -  ter  In 

4.  O     Iloclc    dl  -  vine,    O      Ref -  uge  dear,  A  shel  -  tcr  In 


the  time  of 

t.hptlnio  of 

tho  time  of 

the  time  of 


storm ; 
storm  ; 
Ktorn) ; 
storm; 


f^^N^S^^^ 


^^m 


r 


Se  ~  cure  what  -  ev  -  er 
No  fears  a  -  larm,  no 
We'll  nev  -  er  leave  our 
be    Thou  our    help  -  er 


111     be- tide,  A  shel-ter  In  the  time  of  storm, 

foes   af- fright,  A  shel-ter  In  the  time  of  storm, 

safe  re  •  treat,  A  shel-ter  In  the  time  of  storm, 

ev  -  er    near,  A  shel-ter  In  the  time  of  storm. 


iMir  r  r  p^^^^^^^ 


CaoBus. 


Oh,  Je  -  sus  is    a  Rock  in 


a  wea-ry  land,  A  wea-ry  land,  a  wja-ry  land;  Oh, 


lor 


■t^'lfiffWUffr^ 


/ 


J^ 


,?J. 


No.  216. 


C.  Weslky. 


(7s.D.) 


Jos.  p.  HOLBBOOK. 


^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 


^a 


1.  Je  -  8U3,  Lov- er  of    my  soul,    Let    me  to  Thy  bo  -  som  lly ."While  the  near  -    er 

2.  Oth  -  er    ref-  uge  have  I     none,Ha»3S  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ;  Lea ve.oh .leave  me 

3.  Thou,OGhrist.artall    I    want;  More  than  all  hi  Thee  I  find :  Kalse  the  fall   -   en, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  la  found—G  race  to  cover  all  my  sin:    Let  th6  lieal  -  ing 


r^^:^ 


1^ 


Tff=?- 


£e^ee2= 


*se 


ESicLt? 


wa-tcrs  roll,  While  the  tem  -  pest  still  lslilgh;Hideme.oh,  my  Saviour  hide  .Till  the 
not     a  -  lone,  SiiU  sup-port     and  comfort  me :  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  staved  a  u  my ; 
cheer  the  faint.Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind:  Just  and  ho -ly    is  Thy  name,  I   am 
streams  abound ;  Makd  me,keep  me.pure  within  ;Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art,  Free-ly 


storm 
help 
all 
let 


of   life   Is  past;  Safe  in -to   the  ha-ven   guide.   Oh,  receive  iITy  soul  at 

from  Thee  I  bring  ;Cov-er  my  de-fenceless  head    With  the  shadow  of  Thv 

un-righteousness;yile,andfullof  sin     I     am.     Thou  art  full  of  truth  and 

me  take  of  Thee ;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  lieart.Rise  to  all    e  -  ter  -  ni ' 


r, 

last, 
wing, 
grace, 
■ty. 


No.  217. 

C.  WKSianr. 


(7s.D.) 


S.  B.  Mabsh. 

Fll^E. 


g#— j^j^j^^^i^EfcBgg^ 


■Wh: 


I  1  Sin  - ners. turn,  why  will  ye  die?    God, your Mak-er,  asks  you— Why?) 
(God,  who  did    your  be -ing  give.    Made  you  with  Him-self    to     live;   j 

D.C— Why,  ye  thank-less  creature8,why    Will    ye  cross  His  love,  and    die? 


§^=ff= 


^ 


^=?= 


1 — r 


&^^e 


--g-   -f- 


£E 


f"- 


w^- 


£ 


^^m 


He    the  fa  -  tal   cause  de  -   mands,     Asks  the  work  of    His    own    hands,— 

(2_i O   •   ,S^-9 r-r-<9 « S •— r-H^-i ff. 


I^^E^^. 


^ 


iESiE 


It 


* 


^~ 


^m 


eft 


'.i 


2  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die?  3 

God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you— Why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve. 
Died  Himself  t*-   t  ye  might  live; 
Will  ye  let  Hi.n  die  In  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 
Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 

1&@ 


Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— "Why? 
He,  who  al!  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 
Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 
Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners  1  why 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 


HOIiBROOK. 


No.  218. 


C.  WKSIiBY. 


(BELMONT.   O.M.) 


1.  O 

2.  A 
8.0 
4.  A 


— 1 — -J       -»g ■ — r- ^" 

^— t-A— « — 1  <a  Z V— L.^ 


B.  Webbb. 


for  a  hoart  to  praise  my  God,  A  heart  from  sin  set  free;— 
heart  re-signed,  sub -mis -si  ve.  meek,  My    great    Re- deem-er's  throne; 

for  a  low  -  ly,  con  -  trite  lieart.  Be  -  llev  -  Ing,  true,  and  clean ; 
heart  in     ev  . 'ry  thought  renewed,  And  full       oi     love   di  •  vine; 


^^^^m 


free 


A       heart  that  al  -  ways  feels  Thy  blood,  So       free-  ly  shed    for   me:— 

Whereon  -  ly  Christ  Is      heard  to  speak,— Where  Je  -  sus  reigns  a -lone. 

Which  neither     life    nor    death  can  part  P'rom  Him  that  dwells  wlth-ln:— 

Per  -  feet,    and  right,  and    pure,  and  good,  A        cop  -  y.  Lord,    of  l nine. 


^^^p^ 


-»- 


No.  219. 

1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove ! 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

8  Ccme,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove ! 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.  220. 

1  The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not  want. 

He  makes  me  down  to  lie 
Inpastures  green ;  He leadeth me 
The  quiet  waters  by. 

2  My  soul  He  doth  restore  again, 

And  me  to  walk  doth  make 
Within  thepaths  of  righteousness, 
Ev'n  for  His  own  name's  sake. 

8  Yea,  though  I  walk  In  death's  dark  vale. 
Yet  will  I  fear  none  ill ; 
For  Thou  art  with  me ;  and  Thy  rod 
And  staff  me  comfort  still. 

RONS*  VERSION. 


SS^I     No.  221. 


own    hands,— 


ISAAO  Watts. 


(ABLINaXOK.   O.H.) 


Thos.  a.  Arne. 


^^^^^^^i^ii^^^i^^ 


1.  Am      I         a    sol  -  dier 

2.  Must    I        be  car-rled 

3.  Are    there  no  foes    ioi" 

4.  Since    I    must  light   if 

-pi- 


pqi^^lts^^; 


of     the  cross— A       foll-'wer     of 
to     the  skies  On     flow-ry    beds 
me     to   face?  Must   I     not  stem 
I   would  reign,  In-  crease  my  cour  - 


-r- 


i 


^- 


the 

of 

the 

agt. 

-^ 


Lamb, — 
ease, 
flood? 
Lord; 


And  shall     I     fear 
While  oth  -  ers  fousrht 
Is        this   vile  world 
I'll     bear  the   toll, 

.(3.  .(■.•      ^B.       A 


to     own  His  cause.  Or     blush  to  speak    His  name? 

to      win    the  prize,  A ndsail'd  thro' blood -y      seas? 

a     fVlend  to    grace,  To     help    me    on        to      God? 

en  -  dure  the    pain.  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by      Thy  word. 
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No.  222. 


§tXft  W  i  ^m. 


CHARLOTTE  El.LI\.lT. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Jastas 

3.  Just  as 


^^^^k^mm^ 


J  am,  with- out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  fur  me, 
I  am,  and  walt-ing  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot. 
I     am.     -^ "      "^  ^^   "" ^-  '  ■       ' 


I  Just  as      I     am,   tho' toss'da- bout,  Withmanya  con-flict,mtmy  a   doubt, 


■^^^m 


And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee.  O  Lam  b  of  God !  I    come,  I       come ! 
To Thee,who8e  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of   God!  I    come,  I       comet 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  (Without,     O  Lamb  of  God!  I    come,  I       come! 
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4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind. 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God!  I  come,  I  come! 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thou  wilt  receive. 
Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God !  I  come,  I  come! 


No.  223. 

1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


2  Forbid  it.  Lord !  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  Uis  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head.  His  hands.  His  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  His  dying  crimson,  like  a  robe. 

Spreads  o'er  His  body  on  the  tree ; 
Then  I  am  dead  to  all  the  globe. 
And  all  the  globe  Is  dead  to  me. 

5  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine. 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.  224.  §M  k  th  Wxt 


JOHK  FAWOKTT, 


H.  G.  NAOf  1.1. 


1.  Blest 

2.  Be   - 
8.  We 

4.  When 


bo 
fore 
share 
we 


the  tie 

our  ra 

our  mu 

a  •  sun 


^ 


^-g-r^^. 


that  binds  Our 
ther's  throne.  We 
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The  fel  - 
Our  fears. 
And  oft  - 
But  we 


low-  ship       of    kin 

our  hopes,  our  alms 

en    for        each  oth 

shall  still        be   Join'd 
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dred  minds  Is      like      to    thai 
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In     heart.   And  hope     to     meet 
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No.  225.   W0t%  Ut  tbie  pgtit  i!$  doming* 


ANNIK  L.  WAI.KEB. 


LowELii  Mason. 


'i   J  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming.Work  thro' the  fnornlny  hours;  ' 
•  J  Work  while  the  dew  is  sparliTing,  (Omit )  Work 'mid  springing 


ixC— Work,for  tlie  ulghL  is    com  -  ing,  {Omit )When  man's  work  is  ; 


Fine. 


cresc. 


D.Cn 


flow'rs;   "Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright- er  Work   in    the  glow- ing    sun; 


X. 


done. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 

Best  comes  sure  and  soon ; 
Give  every  flying  minute. 

Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  Is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies ; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work  while  the  night  Is  darkening. 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 


No.  226. 

W.  COWPKR. 


LowEiiii  Mason. 
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1.  There  Is        a   fount-  ain  flUed  with  blood,  Drawn  ftom  Im  -  man  -  uel's  veins ; 
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And  sin  -  ners  plunged  beneath   that  flood.  Lose    all     their  guilt-  y    stains, 
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Lose    all     their  guilt -y      stains, Lose  all     their     guilt -y        stains, 
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2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
^nd  there  may  I,  tliough  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

8  Dear  dying  Lamb,  thy  precious  blood 
Shall  never  lose  Its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save,     [tongue. 

When   this  poor  lisping,  stammering 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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No.  227.         S^UnA  txTf  i0t  §m». 


Q.  DUFFIBLD. 


(WEBB.   7.6.) 


G.  J.  Webb. 


DS.—TIU    ev  -    'ry    foe      is      yan-quisbed,  And  Christ  is     Lord    in  -  deed. 
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2  Stand  up  I— stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict, 

In  this  His  glorious  day: 
"Ye  that  are  men.  now  serve  Him," 

Against  unnumbered  foes ; 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger, 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

8  Stand  up  !~stand  up  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

And,  watching  unto  prayer, 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4  Stand  up  I— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next,  the  victor's  song: 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally  I 

No.  228. 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking; 

The  darkness  disappears  I 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ooean 

Brings  tidings  from  aftir. 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing. 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day. 


Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim— "The  Lord  is  come!" 


s.  F.  sMrm. 


No.  229. 

1  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand,— 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  ft-om  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle, 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile? 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness. 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown: 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness. 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  light  of  life  deny? 
Salvation !  oh,  salvation ! 

The  Joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learn  o J  Messiah's  name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roil. 
Till,  like  a  soa  of  glory. 

It  spread?"  from  pole  to  pole; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain. 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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No.  230.     ^m  ^\m  ^  ^omMim. 


(FOBTUGUESE  HTHN.   Us.) 


M.  POKTOOAIiLO. 


1.  How  Arm    a    founda- tiun,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord,  Is    laid 

2.  "  Pear  not,  I    am  with  tliee,  oh,  be     not  dismayed,  li'or    I 

3.  "  When  thro'  the  deep  waters  I    call  thee  to    go.       The  riv 

4.  "  The  soul  that  on   J  o  •  sus  hath  leaned  for  re-pose,  I      will 
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ex-cellent  word !  What  more  can  He  say.than  to  yon  He  hath  said,— To  you.who  for 
still  give  thee  aid;  I'll  strengthen  thee.help  thee,and  cause  thee  to  8tand,UpheId  by  My 
not       o-  ver-flow;  For  I     will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless,  Ani  sancti  -  fy 
sert     to  Hia  foes;  That  soul— tho'  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shalce,  I'l.  never— no, 


ref- uge  to    Je  •  sus  hath  fleu  ?    To   you.who  for  ref-uge   to   Je-sus  hath  fled? 
gracious,  om- nip  -  o  -  tent  hand,  Up-  held  by  My  gracious  om-nip  -  o-tenthand. 
to    thee  thy  deepest  dis  •  tress,  And  sanc-ti  -ty     to   thee  thy  deep-est  distress, 
nev  -  er— no,    nev-  er  for  -  sake!  "I'll  nev-  er—  no,  ne  v  -  er— no,  nev  -  er  forsake  1 " 

J.      >  _  >    -    3?:  i  _*!: 


No.  231.      Ps  (Simntx^f  %»  1^  Wbtt. 


E.  F.  Smith. 


(AMEBIOA.  68,4s.) 


Ad.  H.  Caret. 


1.  My  country,   'tis     of  thee,  Sweet  land  of   lib  -  er-  ty,     Of  tnee  I  sing ;  Land  where  my 

2.  My  na-tive  coun-try,thee,  Landof   the    no-ble,free,  Thy  name  1  love;    I  love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,And  ringfrom  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom's  soi^ ;  Let  mortal 

4.  Our  fathers' God,  to  Thee,  Au-thor  of     lib-er-ty,  To  Thee  we  sing;  Long  may  our 
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fa-ther»  died,  Land  of  the  Pilgrim's  prlde,From  ev'ry  mountain  side.Iiet  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills.Thy  woods  and  templed  hills.My  heart  with  rapture  thrills.Like  that  above, 
tongues  a  wake,Let  all  that  breathe  partake.Let  rocks  their  silence  break.The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright,  With  freedom's  holy  light.Protect  r s   by  Thy  mlght.Great  God,our  King ! 
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No.  232.  ihe  §oxA  ^Im  t\m  and  ^ttf  titer. 

( Written  for  Mr.  Moody's  Schools  at  Northfleld,  Mbhh.) 
NUM  (I:  '24-26.  LuCY  Ridkii  Meyek. 

u 

The  Lord   bless  thee, and  keep    thee:  The  Lord  make  his      face  shine    up- 
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The  Lord    lift     up      his  coun  -  te  -  nance,  his  ^ 
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and  give  thee     peace., 
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coun  -  te-nance  up  -  on     thee, 


and  give  thee     pesce. 
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No.  233. 


(il0m  fata 


Anon. 


^iii^^s^^^^il 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and   to     the    Son,         and       to    the    Ho  -  ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and ev  -  er    shall  be,  world  with-out  end.   A  -  men. 
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INDEX. 


Titles  in  Small  Caps— First  Lines  in  Roman. 


nance,  his 


A  Home  on  Hish 

A  Mighty  Fortress 

A  Shelter  in  theTlme  of  Storm. 

A  Soldier  of  the  CR0i!S 

After 

After  the  toil  and  trouble 

Alas !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  .   . 
All  Hail  the  Power  ....  135, 

Am  I  A  Soldier? 81, 

America.    6s,  4s 

Arise,  my  Soul,  Arise 

Arlington.    CM 

As  lives  the  flower  within  the  seed  . 

As  Pants  the  Hart 

At  Even  ere  the  Sun  was  Set    . 
At  the  Cross 

• 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  .   .    . 

Behold  a  Stranger 

Behold  how  plain  the  truth  is  made. 

Behold  Him 

Belmont.    CM 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne  above   . 

Beseechings  OP  Jesus 

Bethany.    6s,  4s 

Beyond  the  light  of  setting  suns  .   . 

Blessed  Assurance 

Blessed  Saviour,  ever  Nearer  . 

Bless  the  Lord 

Blest  be  the  Tie 

Blest  Jesus  !  Grant  us  Strength. 
Bringing  in  the  Sheaves  .... 

Calling  to  Thee 

Cast  Thy  Bread  upon  the  Waters. 
Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made    . 
Christ  hath  risen  !  hallelujah  !  .    .    . 

Christ  is  my  Redeemer 

Christ  is  Risen 

Christ  Liveth  in  Me  ...... 
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117 

1 

215 

81 

33 

33 

207 

200 

221 

231 

187 

221 

58 

149 

91 

207 

155 

37 
109 

63 

218 

2 

92 
208 
117 
210 

62 
144 
224 
106 
205 

43 
133 
113 
114 
9 
114 

58 


No.< 

Christ,  my  All 66 

Christ  Receiveth  Sinful  Men    .  211 

Christ  Returneth 185 

Christ  the  Fountain 98 

Come 198 

Come,  Come  Away 134 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 49 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  .  219 

Come  home !  Come  home ! 161 

Come  into  His  presence  with  singing.  104 . 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King    .  .  212 

Come,  Thou  Fount 167 

Comb  to  the  Saviour 170 

Come,  ye  Disconsolate 195 

Coming  Home  To-night 90 

Coming  To-day 100 

Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer.  16 

Crown  Him 154 

Dare  to  be  a  Daniel 186 

Do  y<>u  see  the  Hebrew  captive    .   .  177 

Encamped  along  (  le  hills  of  light .  Ill 

Eternal  life  God's  Word  proclaims  .  95 

Even  Me 173 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly  joy  ....  181 

Fading  away  like  the  stars     ....  121 

Faith  IS  the  Victory Ill 


149 
21 

150 
98 

229 
75 

150 

Gird  on  the  Sword  and  Armor  .     25 

Gloria  Patri 233 

Glory  be  to  the  Father 233 


Far  from  Thy  sacred  courts  .  .  . 
Following  Fully  (Chant)  .  .  . 
For  Jehovah  I  am  Waiting  .  . 
Fountain  of  purity  opened  for  sin 
From  Greenland's  icy  mountains  . 
From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home 
From  the  depths  do  I  invoke  Thee 
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God  bk  with  You 

God  Blrss  You 

Qod  loved  the  world  of  sinners  lost  . 
Great  Jehovah,  Mighty  Lord    .   .   . 

Hallelujah  !  Bless  His  Name  . 
Hallelujah  !  Christ  is  Risen 

Hallelujah !  Hallelujah 

Hallelujah  !  What  a  Saviour  . 
Hallowed  Hour  of  Prayer  .   . 

Happy  Day 

Hark,  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying   .   . 

Have  YOU  Sought 

He  Died  for  Thee 

He  dies !  He  dies !  the  lowly  Man   . 

He  Leadeth  Mk 

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  King. 
Hear  Me,  Blessed  Jesus    .... 
Hear  the  Blessed  Invitatiox  . 

Hear  us,  O  Saviour 

Here  am  I,  Send  Me 

Hide  Me 

His  Mercy  Flows 

His  Praises  I  will  Sing  .... 
Holy  Ghost  with  Light  Divine. 
Holy,  Holy  is  the  Lord  .... 
Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  Thou  .  . 

Hope  ON 

Ho  !  Reapers  op  Life's  Harvest. 
How  do  I  know  my  sin's  forgiven  . 
How  Firm  a  Foundation  .... 
How  oft  our  souls  are  lifted  up  .  .  . 
How  sweet,  O  Lord !  Thy  word  of  . 
How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my  soul. 

I  AM  Coming  to  the  Cross  .... 

I  AM  He  that  Liveth 

I  am  not  skilled  to  understand  .  .  . 
j  AM  Trusting  Thee,  Lord  Jesus. 
I  am  waiting  for  the  Master  .... 

I  Belong  to  Jesus 

I  bring  to  Thee,  O  Master 

I  Cried  to  God 

I  do  not  ask  for  earthly  store  .  .  ■ 
I  heard  the  voice  op  Jesus  say  . 
I  Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice  .  . 
I  know  not  the  hour  when  my  Lord. 
I'll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O  King  .   . 

I'm  Going  Home 

In  Heavenly  Pastures 

In  Jesus'  Face 
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179 
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174 
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171 
141 
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174 

27 
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17 
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180 

26 
230 

86 

107 

9 
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140 

97 

32 

74 

51 

99 

146 

44 

183 

204 

156 

145 

71 

70 

115 


Mo. 

In  Me  Ye  shall  have  Peace  .  .  80 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory     ,   .    .  202 

In  the  heavenly  pastures  fair     ...  70 

In  the  hour  when  guilt  assails  me    .  56 

In  times  of  sorrow,  God  is  near     .    .  80 

In  Thy  great  loving  kindne&s    .    .    .  147 

Is  thy  Cruse  op  Comfort  Failing  102 

It  is  finished  ;  what  a  Gospel !   .    .    .  39 

It  may  be  at  morn,  when  the  day  .   .  185 

It  Passeth  Knowledge 166 

I've  learned  to  sing  a  glad  new  song.  4 

I  WILL  Lift  up  Mine  Eyes  (Chant).  126 

I  WILL  Pass  Over  You 42 

I  WILL  Praise  Thee 47 

I  will  praise  the  Lord  my  glory    .    .  47 

I  Wait  for  thee,  O  Lord  ....  85 

Jesus,  I  come  to  Thee  for  light    .   .  11 

Jesus  is  Calling 214 

Jesus  is  Mine 181 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  home  .  214 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 216 

Jesus,  my  All 103 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 50 

Jesus  Saves,  O  Blessed  Story  .   .  8 

Jesus !  Thou  Refuge  of  the  soul   .   .  79 

Jewei^ 172 

Just  as  I  am 222 

Knocking,  Knocking 182 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 41 

Lead  me  on 45 

Lead  me.  Saviour 64 

Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Rock  .   .  10 

Let  us  Crown  Him 135 

Let  us  go  Forth 125 

Look  up !  look  up !  ye  weary  ones    .  63 

Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glorious,  154 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 103 

Lord,  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  .  173 

Man  of  Sorrows,  what  a  name .   .   .  179 

Martyn.    7s.  D 217 

Mission  Hymn        112 

More  Love  to  Thee 213 

More  op  Jesus 77 

Morning  Lights 143 

My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee  ....  231 

My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  .   .    .  199 

My  God  and  my  All 82 
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My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  foir, 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 

My  Offering 

My  Saviour 

My  Saviour  tells  me  so  .   .   . 
My  soul  at  last  a  rest  hath  found 


Narrow  and  Strait  .... 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  .  . 
Never  Shone  a  Light  so  Fair 

No  Hope  in  Jesus 

NoTHiNo  BUT  Leaves   .... 
Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years 
Not  now,  Mv  Child  . , .   .   .    . 
Not  saved  are  we  by  trying    .   . 
Not  Try,  but  Trust 


O  brethren,  rise  and  sing    . 
O  Blessed  Word    .... 
O  Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour 
O  Come  to  the  Saviour  .   .   . 
O  daughter,  take  good  heed    .   . 
O  Day  op  Rest  and  Gladness 
O  do  not  let  the  word  depart  .    . 
()  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God 
O  Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel 
O  Glorious  Fountain  .... 
O  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 
O  I  Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus 
O  list  to  the  watchman  crying   . 
O  Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  Thee 
O  my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  . 

O  Praise  Him 

O  praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in 

O  Rock  op  Ages 

O  Saviour,  Precious  Saviour 
O  tender  beseechings  of  Jesus   . 
O  thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love 
O  thou  .ay  soul,  bless  God  the  Lord 
O  to  have  no  hope  in  Jesus    ... 
O  wandering  souls,  why  longer  roam 
O  Wondrous  Land   .... 
O  word  of  words  the  sweetest 
O  Worship  the  King  .   .   . 
Old  Hundred.    L.  M.  .   .   . 
One  day  the  Shepherd  passed 
Only  a  Little  Way  .  .  . 
Only  Remembered  .... 
Onward,  Christian  Soldiers 
Our  life  is  like  a  stormy  sea   . 
Our  Refuge    
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Our  Saviour  Kino 141 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  again  13 

Out  on  the  desert  seeking 100 

Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and  forsaken  43 

Pass  along  the  invitation 76 

Pass  it  On 76 

Portuguese  Hymn,    lis 230 

Praise  God  from  whom  all  blessings.  155 

Praise,  my  Soul,  the  Kino   ...  65 

Preach  the  Gospel 31 

Precious  Blood  of  Jksus    ....  88 

Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus  .   .  88 

Press  On 127 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  Froward  Heart.  53 

IV...ISE  High  the  Song 13 

Rathbun.    8s,  78 201 

Refuge.    7s.  D 216 

Rejoice,  Ye  Saints 18 

Remember  Me 152 

Repeat  the  story  o'er  iind  o'er   .   .    .  184 

Return,  O  Wandeuer 65 

Return !  return !  O  wanderer,  now   .  65 

Revive  us  Again 159 

Ride  On  IN  Majesty 12 

Ride  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  ....  12 

Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  ...  157 

Rock  of  Ages 206 


Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore  ...  69 

Satisfied 72 

Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray     ...  64 

Saviour,  Like  a  Shepherd  ...  194 

Search  Me,  O  Lord 67 

She  only  touched  the  hem  of  His     .  191 

Sing  Unto  the  Lord 84 

Singing  with  Grace 104 

Sin  no  More 34 

Sinners  Jesus  will  rt  -jive 211 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ?  .   .    .  217 

Sleep  on,  beloved,  sleep  and  take  thy  139 

Sometime  we'll  Understand  .   .  120 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  morn.  178 

Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  ...  60 

Sowing  in  the  morning 205 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  daylight  fair.  196 

Speed  Away 131 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 227 

Stand  up !  stand  up  for  Jesus    .   .   .  227 


No. 

Standing  by  a  purpose  true    ....  186 

Stretch  Forth  THY  Hand  .   .   .    .  119 

SwERT  Hour  op  Prayer 168 

Take  my  Life  and  let  it  bk    .    .  197 

Takk  Thou  my  Hand 73 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy 35 

Tenderly  Calling 66 

That  will  be  Heaven  for  me  .   .  156 

The  Beautiful  Land  on  High    .  189 

Tiie  call  of  God  is  sounding  ....  125 

The  Christian's  Good-night    .   .  139 

The  Eye  of  Faith 44 

The  Glorious  Morning 178 

The  Great  Physician 163 

The  Half  was  never  Told  .   .   .  184 

The  Harbor  Bell 137 

The  Hem  op  His  Garment    ...  191 

The  Light  of  the  World  .   .   .    .  160 

The  living  God,  who  by  His  might .  115 

The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  Keep  .  232 

The  Lord  Keep  Watch  between.  110 

The  Loud  is  Co.mino 36 

The  Lord's  my  Shepherd,  I'll  not.  .  220 

The  Lord's  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide  215 

The  Many  Mansions 86 

The  morning  light  is  breaking  .       .  228 

The  Palace  op  the  Kino  ....  129 

The  Prodigal  Child 161 

The  Saviour's  Face 107 

The  Shadow  op  the  Rock    ...  10 

The  Shining  Shore 199 

The  Solid  Rock 188 

The  whole  world  was  lost  in  the  .    .  160 

The  Wondrous  Cross 78 

Thee  will  I  Love .  148 

There  is  a  Fountain 226 

There  is  a  Land 136 

There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight     .    .  57 

There  is  a  Paradise  of  Rest  .   .  40 

There  is  Life  for  a  Look  ....  169 

There's  a  beautiful  land  on  high  .    .  189 

There's  a  Wideness  in  God's  .   .  128 

They  Crucified  Him 75 

Thou  Shalt  be  Saved 109 

Throw  Out  the  Life-line  ...  28 

'Tis  a  true  and  faithful  saying  ...  14 

'Tis  Midnight 61 

'Tis  only  a  little  way  on  to  my  .    .    .  46 

'Tis  the  hallowed  hour  of  prayer  .    .  108 

To  Thee  I  Come 11 


To  Thee  I  lift  my  soul,  0  Lord  .  . 
To-day  the  Saviour  Calls  .  .  . 
Trav'ling  to  the  better  land  .... 
Troubled  heart,  thy  Gml  is  calling  . 
True-hearted,  Whole-hearted  . 
Turn  thee,  O  lost  one,  care-worn  and 
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Up  Yonder 69 

Victory  Through  Grace  ....      16 

Waiting  at  the  Door 74 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus  ...      90 

Webb.    7s,  68 227 

We  have  Felt  the  Love  op  .  .  .  59 
We'll  Meet  each  oiher  There  .     60 

We  praise  Thee,  O  God ! 169 

We  Praise  Thee,  we  Bless  1'hee.     38 

We  Would  See  Jesus 87 

What  a  Gospel! 39 

What  A  Wonderful  Saviour  .  .  113 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  be?  .  196 
When  God  the  way  of  life  would  teach.  42 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh.  172 
When  I  shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  72 
When  I  survey  the  wondrous  Cross.  78,  223 
When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  His .  .  193 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies.  124 
When  morning  lights  the  eastern  skies  143 
Where  IS  my  Boy  To-night  ?  .  .  165 
Where  is  my  wandering  boy  to-night.  165 
While  Thou,  O  my  God,  art  my  help.  82 
While  we  pray  and  while  we  plead  .      15 

Whiter  than  Snow 147 

Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout  the.    153 

Whosoever  Will 153 

Whosoever  Will  May  Come  .  .  22 
Why  do  you  linger,  why  do  you  stay  ?     6 

Why  not  Now? 15 

Why  not  To-night ? 190 

Will  Jesus  Find  us  Watching  ?  .  193 
Windows  open  Towards  ....    177 

Wonderful  Love 94 

Wondrous  Love 158 

Work,  for  the  Night  is  Coming  .  225 
Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  .   .   .    122 

Yes,  we'll  meet  again  in  the  morning.  24 
Yes,  we'll  Meet  in  the  Morning.    24 

Yet  there  is  Room 176 

Young  Men  in  Christ  the  Lord  .      89 
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